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LETTER I. 



Star at Lewes, 
Tuesday, August 23, 177"^' 

After I left Bromley yester- 
day, my dearest Polly, I found the change 
of air so friendly to me, that after a very 
moderate dinner at the rural inn my sis- 
ter so well described at Godstone, I 
reached Uckfield, where I slept tolerably 
last night. That little tour of forty 
^ miles I found enough for my strength, 
and I was rather contented to take up 
with worse accommodations than risk too 
great fatigue, 
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I am to-day much better, and the sea 
air which I scent already, begins to re- 
fresh me. I expect to lie at East Bourn 
to-night, and will write to my dearest 
daughter from thence. 

Wheatears are remarkably scarce here, 
but I hope to be more successful where I 
am going. 

I wish you to send all letters and the 
news in a parcel to me here, and I will 
give directions to the. man q{ the house 
to forward them to me. 

I h^ve not felt the least return of my 
fever, and am gaining strength every 
hour. I must now be my own nurse (as 
I am without the most tender and careful, 
as well as the most affectionate, there is 
in the world); and I will he in every thipg 
most regular. 

I wrote to my sister from Uckfield 
jusVbefore I set out, and only saved the 
post. X 



Be so good to send me another packet 
by the machine^ directed to me here, 
next Tuesday ; after which I shall pro* 
bably think of my return to town. 

My dearest Polly, adieu. 



LETTER IL 



Thursday Evening, Nor. 1774. 
ItfY BEABfiST POLLY, 

I SAW my brother Hayley at 
ijie Mansion-house to-day, and we have 
settled it for the Lord Mayor to eat bac- 
caljo to-m<MTOw, at four, in Great AJie 
Street, after the court of aldermen and 
common council. I am to go in the 
B 2 



fine gingerbread coach In great ceremony. 
I wish you therefore to order William 
to come tx)-morrow by nine to the Man- 
sion-house, and to bring his best livery 
there, and to dress there that he may 
be poudre au hlanc. I wish you would 
dine at Mr. Hayley's to-morrow, and 
order a coach from Auckland's for the 
whole day, and if you would be at the' 
Mansion-house about three, my bro- 
ther and I would go in your coach to 
Great Alie Street. If we should not be 
returned there at your arrival, still the 
folding doors would be thrown open for 
you, both in your own right, and that 
of all your various virtues : — ^you might 
.visit Miss Mansell's in the morning, or 
any other person you choose. 

Good n sight, my dearest daughter: — 
sweet sleep and pleasing dreams- 



LETTER III. 

Crickl«de, 
Monday, Feb. 27, 1775. 

I THANK my dear lady mayoress 
for her obliging attention about the 
newspapers, and her pretty note. The 
knight-errant follows his windmill ex- 
pedition; if he succeeds, it will be by 
means*, which ought to make his attempt 
miscarry, and I will not lend my Jittle 
reputation, but a great cause, to it. — 
Mr. Reynolds, Dr. Lee, and all our 
friends, are of the same opinion; only 
Mr. Dayrell pushes the knight on. 

I dined yesterday with Lord Bathurst, 
and was received with distinguished po- 

* To those to whom the history of Cricklade 
is known, what these means were likely to be^ 
iirill readily occur.— Edit. 
B 3 
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liteness; he now, at the age of ninety- 
one, possesses all his faculties, rides, walks^ 
eats and drinks well, and is extremely 
cheerful: the hours I passed with him 
pierced the gloom of the two last days; 
I was instructed as well as entertained ; 
and although he has many tales, he i$ 
not got into his anecdotage. 

I believe now that I shall be in town 
early on Thursday, but I will certainly 
return some time that day. 

I beg my dear daughter to remember 
me affectionately to all our city friends* 
Sir George Savile, Mr. Hartley, Lord 
Mahon, Serjeant Glynn, Sir Edward 
Astley, might be invited for Saturday, 
with any others yon like; and I think no 
time should be lost. — ^Mrs. Sawbridge 
too and the Alderman. 

Heaven bless you, my dear daughter, 
and give you every blefising. 

Adieu! 



LETTER IV. 

Brighthelmstone^ 
Wednesday, Oct. 15, 1775. 

The alteration of the post since 
Michaelmas, has deprived me of the op- 
portunity of paying my respects to my 
dearest Polly before this morning; or I 
should have said two days ago that the 
sea air and the centaur exercise of riding 
and hunting, have been of service in my 
slow^ lurking fever. Monday and Tues- 
day I assisted at the triumph over the 
poor timorous hare ; but the trophy of 
the victory was not given me, else you 
would have had another course of puss, 
m Prince's Court. 

The Duke and Dutchess of Devon- 
shire are here, and deservedly beloved. 
B 4 
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I was at Monday's ball, but it was not 
crowded. Mr. Warre and Lord De Fer- 
rars left us on Tuesday; Lord Kelly, 
Mr. Murphy, and many others of my 
old .acquaintance continue the week; my 
tether certainly does not carry me beyond 
the week, and Sunday will have me 
again an inhabitant of Prince's Court. 

I came to catch the last smiles of de- 
parting autumn, and I enjoy them much 
on the hills, with the mountain nymph, 
sweet Liberty. The chase is become a 
new scene to me, and adds to the health 
of the exercise a very pleasing amuse- 
ment. 

I shall write to my beloved daughter 
more fully by the next post, and fix the 
particulars of my return. 

I beg you to pay every attention to 
your health, and let your first solicitude 
be to preserve to me the most excellent 
and accomplished of her sex, whom 
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Heaven has bestowed on me in a daugh- 
ter, as a more than balance against the 
misfortunes and miseries of life. 

My dearest Polly, adieu! 



LETTER* V. 

Brighthelmstone^ 
Thursday, Oct. l6, lyyjf. 

By the new regulation of the 
post, I did not receive your letter of 
Tuesday night, my dearest Polly, till 
this morning ; and I am afraid mine of 
yesterday will not kiss your hands tiH 
Friday. As you mention the day's change 
of your tour, I fear it may give you 
some additional trouble. I received aS 
B 6 
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the newspapers, and thaiik you for your 
care. 

Lady Peterborough, MisiS M 1, 

more gloomy and dejected than ever, 
and Miss G — d as pert and flippant as at 
Bath, more is impossibk, are here, and 
no other ladies I believe of your ac- 
quaintance* The balls are very thin and 
dull, but the chase has at present great 
charms for me; I do not find however 
politeness enough in Sussex Baronets or 
Esquires to send me a hare, although I 
have generally been in at the death ; but 
I shall probably bring you one of French 
growth. 

I think the exercise beneficial to my 
health, and the hunting is safer here 
than in any part of England, except 
from the steep declivity of some of the^ 
hills. 

I mean certainly to dine on Sunday in 
Vmioe's Co«rt, but I ^bdH probably not 
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arrive before five or six in the evening, 
and therefore I entreat you not to wait 
dinner for me, but to order me some 
giblet-soup and a pork-chop. 

Mr. Murphy and I chatted two hours 
this morning with Mrs. Thr — le, who 
is much less learned, and much more 
, than I expected. 

I hope your Utile excursion will amuse 
you, and the change of the scene be en- 
tertaining ; but you carry* sprightliness 
and good humour, as well as good sense, 
along with you. 

Adieu! my dearest Polly; continue to 
love me. 
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LETTER VL 

White Hart at Godstone^ 
Friday Night, Nine, 177^» 

Arkived here in his way to Bright- 
helmstone, the famous Mr. Wilkes, with 
a French valet de chambre, both as hun- 
gry as Bfighlanders, but finding rather 
more to eat than any Highlander, who 
had not been in the south. Saw scarcely 
ten persons on the road, and suspects 
men, women, and children, have all 
emigrated to America. Is determined 
to eat a little forbidden fruit for supper^ 
to drink the health of a most amiable 
young lady in Prince's Court, and to 
retire to Bedfordshire before ten, to rise 
to-morrow with the lark, and to hold 
converse with old ocean before evening. 
Such are the harmless projects of this 
son of ambition and faction* 
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LETTER VII. 

Brighthelmstone, 
Sunday, July 14, 1776^. 

I ARRIVED here, my dearest 
Polly, yesterday to dinner, and had a 
very pleasant tour from Godstone, where 
I lay on Friday night at the White Hart, 
as I wrote you word. 

The feverish heat is greatly diminish- 
ed, and the sea air I think already h 
salutary to me. 

I have been over the town, and seen 
very good apartments, which may be had 
till the 8th of August, to begin from 
next Wednesday; after that time they 
are engaged to a family : there are four 
good bedchambers, and two rooms for 
servants, besides a pleasant parlour, &c. 
Nothing caft b^ n^re complete — a full 
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view of the sea, which breaks at your 
feet. If it is agreeable to you and Mrs. 
Molyneux, I should be very desirous 
that you would both come here imme- 
diately, because I am sure it would please 
you highly, and make no material dif- 
ference in expense to either of us, as I 
should not wish to ask any dining com- 
pany. If this proposal is agreeable ta 
you, by lying one night on the road, 
you might get here to dinner the second 
day, and Harris might accompany youf 
in Mrs. Molyneux's coach. Mrs. Mo- 
lyneux's share of the lodgings would be 
only iL 5s. per week; and, if it could 
be contrived, you two might take the 
tour of Normandy and Paris from hence : 
but that party must as yet remain un- 
settled from, reasons which you guess-^ 
At present I am at the Castle, but I wait 
your answer, and I own I much wish 
you md Mrs, Molyneux would set out 
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directly^ and I would meet you any 
where on the road, or have your dinner 
ready here the second day. Lewea 
races are the 25th of this month. You 
might call at Mr. Bedhead's, and bring 
with you whatever you choose as to 
clothes, for this place, and Harris might 
make it up. Be so good to write imme* 
diately either by the coach or the post; 
or rather I should be glad you would set 
out directly, and write on the road. I 
do not think I could propose any thing 
so much for either of your pleasures the 
next three weeks, nor so much, if I 
may so say, for my own, as my whole 
aim here would be both your satisfactions. 
Mrs. Molyneux might be pay-mistress 
to this place, and then I might settle 
with hei-, and send money from hence to 
our cook in town. 

I received the books and the news- 
papers very safe. Be so good as to make 
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a packet of every thing for the coach 
on Monday night, 

I leave my dearest daughter the entire 
mistress of her actions, as to the in- 
tended tour, and only dwell upon it, 
because I think it would be as agreeabk 
to Mrs. Molyneux and herself as to me; 
and three as good-humoured people, so 
disposed to be happy, seldom meet. 

Adieu ? 

Croydon, 11 miles, the George— 
Grodstone, 9 miles, the White Hart, a 
very good house — ^East Grinstead, lO 
miles, the Crown — ^Maresfield, J miles^ 
the Old Chequer Inn, a very good house 
— ^Lewes, the Star^ a good house, la 
miles — ^Brighthelmstone, 8 miles, the 
Castle. 
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LETTER Vni. 

Brighthelmstone^ 
lliiirsday, July 18, 177^- 

I RECEIVED both my dearest 
PoUy^s letters, and thank her for the 
obliging care she has taken of the papers, 
and other things. I am sorry for the 
uncertain and cruel situation of so me- 
ritorious a lady as Mrs. M. ; but she must 
look forward, and time will come per- 
haps with healing under his wings; I 
hope so at least in recompense of her 
virtues. 

As I am not to enjoy my dear daugh- 
ter's company here this tour, I am come 
to my old little cabin, at Gorringe's on 
the ClifF, at a guinea per week ; but my 
stay here will be but a few days, and 
then I will contrive for our meeting on 
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the road, if there is any convenience 
for you two travelling princesses. 

I have had no return of the fever^ 
and have been twice on horseback: to- 
morrow I intend to go into the sea. 

Mr. Lodge, a very sensible and amiable 
friend, has taken a house about a mile 
from hence in a very pleasant situation^ 
V/ith fine old trees, which every where 
would please as beauties, but here as 
wonders strike. I have dined twice with 
him, and find a very cheerful society of 
both sexes. He expects several of our 
common friends on a visit. 

I mean to send the widow a present of 
rabbits and lobsters, both of which are 
in perfection here, to give a Kttle tribute 
of my respect to her, and sense of her 
obligingness to you. No wheatears 
yet arrived. 

Adieu ! 
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LETTER IX. 

BrighthelfflitoDe, 
Thuridajr, July 18, 177^ 

I SEND you^ my dear daugh- 
ter, a little present of rabbits and chick- 
ens, both which are remarkably good 
here. I mean Mrs. Molyneux some 
lobsters, which are delicious on this 
coast, but the weather has been too 
rough, and the qowardly, methodistical 
fishermen have not dared to venture out 
these three days. It is very extraor- 
dinary, that the heresy of methodism 
has infected almost all the seafaring peo- 
ple here, and has made them cowards as 
well as simpletons. I remain however 
sound in the faith, and will keep to my 
good orthodox mother, the Church of 
England, to the last moment of— ita 
legal establishment. 
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To-morrow, or Saturday, we make a 
party of two days to FindoB, to Mr. 
Green's, and as it is only 15 miles, I 
mean to perform it on horseback : be so 
good however to write to me here as 
before. 

I have had no return of my fever^ 
and have left off the bark, so that I hope 
I am delivered from so disagreeable an 
autumn companion. 

This place begins to be pestered on 
account of the races with the vilest ver- 
min, called at Newmarket the black- 
legs, a despicable set of gamblers, whom 
I abhor, detest, and abjure. 

Friday, July ig, 
Seven o*Clock in the Morning;. 

Mr. Wilkes just up, admiring the 
Smooth, treacherous ocean, in high 
health, and having few wishes of im- 
portance ungratified, but the company 
of his beloved daughter.. 
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LETTER X- 

Brighthelmstone^ 
Monday, July 22, 1770- 

1 AM sorry, dear Polly, for the 
inconveniences you must suffer by the 
illness of John, and I agree with you 
that he had better go for «ome time to 
his father in the country, when he can 
be moved, and that you should have 
Shackerley for the present. 

To-morrow is fixed for our little tour 
to Mr. Green's, if I am well. I had 
yesterday a return of the fever, but not 
with its former violence, and I am at a 
loss to guess at the cause, as I had not 
been in the rain, and only on horseback 
two hours, I took a small quantity of 
James's powder, which made me per- 
spire profusely, and I am to-day much 
recovered. 2 
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I have dined alone every day, when I 
have not been at Mr. Lodge's, and eat 
no supper ; so that, as Dr. Young says, 
*^ disease invades the chastest temper- 
ance;" however, if temperance will not 
keep off diseases, it will tame their fury. 

I shall be veiy glad to see Mr. Need- 
ham on my return to town, which will 
be, I believe, in about a week, and I 
wish you to tell him so, with my com- 
pliments. 

My tender compliments to the amiable 
widow. 

Adieu ! 



1 
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LETTER XI. 



Preston, 
Sunday, July 23, 177^« 

I AM here, my dearest Polly, 
since Thursday, in the large hospitable 
house of Mr. Lodge, where I j6nd most 
agreeable society, of which I am very 
unworthy; for I have neither eat nor 
^Irank, except trash aBbd slops, since 
WednasKlay. I bad the cold and hot fit 
twice, yesterday and to-day, yet I feel 
I .asa growing better, and I am taken 
great care of. 

I copied, and enclose to you a letter 

from Baron Boden to Mr. C ^g. 

May I trust the Court of Hesse, as to 
the young man's not being sent to Ame- 
rica ? I rather think I may from Baron 
Boden's influence tJiere : pray write me 



lav 



crJ 



I 

>e. 
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U&u. 



^rv *J«ar, 
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LETTER XII. 

Preston, 
Monday, July 29, 1776. 

To-day, my dear Polly, I 
began the bark again, and find myself 
already better ; so that I mean to per-- 
severe, and try for a very few days -longer 
the same powerful remedy. 

Mr. Thomas Scott and Mr. Daniel 
Weir dined here yesterday, but I was 
too ill to come to them till the afternoon ; 
but to-day I am surprisingly recovered, 
and to-morrow afternoon I hope to get 
again on horseback. 

Tuesday, July 30. 

I am told there is now much good 

company at Brighthelmstone, but I have 

not been there these five days. This 

evening we make a party to walk on the 

VOL, II. c 
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fiilly your opinion, and you may keep 
the copy, as I shall the original, till I 

return it to Mr. C g^ in two or three 

posts. The Baron writes well of Miss 
Wilkes, but then so much too of Mrs. 

P , and Mrs. C , I was tired 

with transcribing ; and the germanized 
French I am not very fond of, no more 
than the Russians. 

Adieu, my dear daughter. 

My best compliments to the fair 
widow, and warm congratulations on 
the arrival of the young ladies. 

I wish you to direct to me as before. 
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LETTER XII. 

Preston, 
Monday, July 29, 1776. 
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evening we make a party to walk on the 
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Stein, and return here early. Yesterday 
I ate boiled mutton and turnips, after 
three days absolute fast, and to-day at 
two o'clock I grow impatient for, ^^ Ma- 
dame, on a servi ;" so that I trust my 
autumnal fever is conquered for this 
year. It is an annual tax I pay for having 
passed my grand climacteric of forty-five. 
Pray take particular care of your dear 
health durant la canicule. 

Adieu, dearest Polly. 
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LETTER XIII. 

Preston, 
Wednesday, July 31, I776. 

I AM content, dear Polly, to 
let the London Packet, and all the other 
news-writers, make as free with my 
name as they do with that of my betters; 
but I am sorry at the ill-founded para- 
graph about my health, which has given 
you pain, I have neither been in the 
sea, nor seen a physician; and except 
the strong symptoms of an ague, I do 
not know of a single one unpleasing. 
Pray tell my good Doctor Churchill, I 
obey him as implicitly as if he were 
present, because I have faith, and faith 
in him I find cures me. 

The eclipse was perfectly seen here 
last night: — not one unfriendly cloud. 
. c 2 
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I am better to-day, than for seveml 
days past, but last night I had a regular 
ague-fit; yet my preseiat feelings are, 
that it will not return. 

Adieu! 



LETTER XIV. 



Preston Place, 
Sunday, Aug. 4, 177^- 

X DID not write to you, my 
■ dearest Polly, yesterday, from the great 
doubt I had of the return of the ague ; 
but I hope it has now left me, as I took 
on Thursday night and Friday morning 
near two ounces of bark. I slept well 
last night, and have had no return since 



^9 

Thufsday, tso that I hope that disagree- 
able companion has left me. Hitherto 
I have had only mutton broth and bread, 
but to-day I mean to attack the solid 
flesh of the sheep, which is delicious 
on these downs. Do not laugh at my 
Alderman's taste, if I send you a leg of 
Sussex downs mutton, for w^e here hold 
you have none comparable to it. 

I am truly sorry my ^sculapius is ilL 
Pray give him the same advice you do 
me: he will attend to it from female 
lips. I received the packet very safe. 

I wrote to Baron Boden to desire all 
the necessary explanations about the 
service of Hesse. I enclose you Mr. 

S 's letter, qui rHest pas trop bieuy 

except the writing. My idea of the 
Hessian cavalry I think will best an- 
swer his wish about horses. 

No wheatears yet come ; but Lady 
Barrymore, that English ortolan, is ar- 
c 3 
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rived, and came over to see me, driving 
herself and Charles Fox in a phaeton. 
Lady Harriet Foley and Mr. Foley 
have likewise been here to ask me how 
I do. How graciougi and good to a poor 
persecuted patriot! yet I value the es- 
teem and approbation of Miss Wilkes 
more than all. 

Adieu! 
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LETTER XV. 

Preston Place, 
Wednesday, Aug. ;, 1776. 

I HAVE the pleasure, my dear 
Polly, of your letter of yesterday, and 
rejoice to hear of your health. I am 
so much recovered, that I was on horse- 
back twice yesterday, and on Saturday 
morning I am to make a tour to Ports- 
mouth and the Isle of Wight for three 
or four days. I beg the favour of you, by 
Friday night*s post, to direct the news 
and letters to me, at the Fountain in 
Portsmouth; and the same on Saturday 
night, I will write to you to-morrow 
or Friday, as to my future little excur- 
sions with this family ; but I shall soon 
see my dearest daughter in town. I 
have had no return of my ague, yet I 
c 4 
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continue the bark, and mean lo get on 
horseback whenever I can. 

I am much obliged by the kind in- 
quiries of Mr. Bull and my other 
friends, and beg my respects lo them. 
The wheatears are so lean, they are not 
eatable, but if I can get any in alder- 
manic condition, my dear daughter shall 
have them. 

I regret exceedingly this long absence; 
but it is a sacrifice I make to health, and 
I trust the winter will give it me con- 
firmed, not to create a moment's un- 
easiness to my friends. 

Adieu ! 
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LETTER XVI. 

Foimtahi at FortMnoitUi^ 
Sunday, A«ig. 11, 1776. 

Wb had a vtry pleasant tour 
here yester(ky^ dearPoHy, from Preston 
Place, and cm my arrival L had the plea^ 
sure of your letter, and the 'papers. 
Our plan was to have passed over to the 
|ste of Wight this morning, but the 
weather is not favourable, and the wnd 
too high for timid females, ff it falls, 
we intend to embark this evening at 
six, and to pass two or three days on 
that beautiful spot. 

1 have had no return of my ague, but 
I still take the bark twice a day. I hope 
I am getting a stock of health for the 
next winter, to follow dutifully all the 
claims which my good friends the free- 

C 5 
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holders of Middlesex have on me in 
Parliament. 

The two hams come as a present from 
Mr. Warre, an agreeable .young gentle- 
man now with us, a Portugal merchant; 
and Mr. Lodge having been formerly in 
the same commerce, a present of that 
kind to him would be as good as the 
King's present of a large tiger to the Bey 
of Algiers. He has fourteen such nice 
hams at Preston. May I desire you to 
eat one of the hams, and to send the 
other to Mrs. Charpillion^ No. 30, 
Titchfield Street. 

I regret that L. has only a girl, but I 
suppose he will comfort himself as the 
two friends in La Fontaine's Contes do. 

I have no objection to my dear daugh- 
ter's passing a few days at , but I 

should rather think a week would tres- 
pass on her patience. The time I leave 
entirely to her prudence and convenience* 
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I ride now so much, that I am almost 
the Centaur not fabulous. If my dear 
Polly is in want of the pictures of our 
sovereign, if she will send to my ex- 
cellent treasurer and trustee, Mr. Bull, 
he will readily accommodate her. I hope 
however soon to return to my dearest 
daughter, and to Prince's Court, but I 
do not mean to interfere with her little 

tour. 

Adieu ! 

I forgot to mention that as I passed 
through Chichester, which is famous for 
lobsters, I ordered the landlord to send 
you half a score of their small, delicate 
lobsters- Be so good to send me a pac- 
ket by Friday's coach, to the Castle at 
Briglithelmstone, with all letters and 
news to that time. 
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LETTER XVII. 

Sottdbamptofei, 
Friday, Aug. l§, 1776. 

The post only gives me time, 
my dearest Polly, to mention that after 
an agreeable tour to the Isle of Wight, 
we are come well to this place, and pro- 
pose returning by Portsmouth this after* 
noon to Brighthelmstone, I beg the 
favour of you to send me a packet by 
the coach on Tuesday morning, of all 
letters and the newspapers to Bright- 
helmstone. I believe I shall return to 
my dearest daughter the next week. 

This tour has been, I hope, of singular 
service to my health; at present I am 
surprisingly well, and able to ride almost 
cvery^^y. 

Adieu, dearest Polly. 
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LETTER XVm. 

Preston Place^ 
Thursday Morning, Aug. 22, 1776. 

I R3ETURHED hefc^ my dearest 
Polly, yesterday noon from our little 
excursion to the Isle of Wight, Wilton, 
and Salisbury. I have the great joy of 
both your letters, and the two packets, 
and more rapturous pleasure I can scarcely 
experience than I had from that of the 
l6th. I will not make any addition to 
what I wrote to you from Salisbury, be- 
cause my wishes for you at that time 
cannot be added to, and it is par- 
ticular, that white I was writing to you on 
my arrival * in the evening at Salisbury 
from Southampton, you were at the same 

* The letter written at Salisbury in the evening 
of the l6th (Miss Wilke»> birtb-d^) l» uniWif^ 
— Ex)it. 
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time writing to me, on the Friday 
evening. 

I am sorry the man at Chichester 
cheated you of your lobsters, but I hope 
some fine wheatears will have a short 
passage to you, as 1 mean to send some 
to-morrow, if any are taken. 

I imagine by your letter of the 1 6th, 
that dear, happy day, that your mamma 
goes to Epsom next week. If you 
choose it, you may accompany her, and 
perhaps you would think it most con- 
venient. I return to Prince's Court on 
Saturday next, and hope to dine there ; 
but I will not change any of your arrange- 
ments about Epsom. I return on Sa- 
turday for some business of this family's, 
who talk of a tour to France. 

I believe I have got rid of my trouble- 
some companion, the ague ; and I hope 
to keep the enemy aloof. I will not 
trouble you to write to me here again, 
nor to send me any more newspapers^. 
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as I shall so soon return to Prince's 
Court. 

Take care, my dear daughter, of a 
health so precious to me, and be assured 
of my warmest love, tenderness, and 
esteem* 

Adieu ! 



LETTER XIX. 



Castle at Salt Hill, 
Friday Night, Dec. 19, 1777. 

I FIND no small chagrin already, 
my dearest Polly, at the thought of 
losing your company for these few holy- 
days which are allowed us ; and all the 
occupations which I had left for this 
evening, and till bed-time, are not 
sufficient to make me as contented as I 
was yesterday with you. I think the 
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exercise, and the circulation m me of the 
country air, especially after two days 
sitting close to the fire-side, have been 
of present relief to me. 1 dfank tea at 
Cranford Bridge ; arrived here soon after 
two, walked a little in the garden, and 
dined very moderately at four. After 
my coffee I find myself much better, 
but it is lucky for me that I am not to 
travel farther to-day, after the beaume I 
took at four this morfiing. I intend 
at present pressing the pillow at ten this 
night, and to-morrow — ^but what mortal 
can answer for to-morro>v ?— being in the 
post-chaise before nine, that I may reach 
Marlborough before the sun leaves us. I 
am at the present moment much better, 
fit me crois de toUs maux, gueri 
Att moment qi^ je v^tts ecrisj 
Car en niil eodtoit dti royaome 
11 B*est cataplasme ni leuume, 
C^ui p^t me faire autant de biea 
Que cette espece d*entretien« 
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If you laugh at the bad French verses, 
I will punish you by making you eat 
two oysters, the first time I see you, 
and find them very nice. 

My best compliments to the agreeable 
widow, and many apologies for not be- 
ing present to enjoy the honour she dbes 
you to-day ; and pray parade away with 
my singular diaracter as an alderman, 
to leave behind me a hare, partridge, 
French capon, chine, twelve and half 
dozen of the best old port, madeira, * 
mountain, rum, &c. &c. &c. to trust 
myself to the wide world in a country 
where I was imprisoned two years. 
What amazing heroism ! 

I beg the favour of you to send a 
servant with the enclosed letters. 

'Good liight, sweet Euphrosyne. 
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LETTER XX. 



CafUeatSpeenHiU^ 
Saturday, Dec. 30, \^^^. 

I HAD a father, a perfectly 
good-humoured man, who loved laugh- 
ingr he said one day to me, ^^ Jack, 
have you got a purse?" My answer 
was, " No, Sir," — *^ I am sorry for it. 
Jack," said my father ; *' if you had, I 
should have given you some money to 
put in it," I soon got a purse, and in two 
or three days my father asked me again, 
" Jack, have you got a purse ?" — *' Yes, 
Sir," — " I am glad of it," said my father, 
^^ if you had not had a purse, I would 
have given you one." This was mere 
fun in my father, for he was exceedingly 
generous, and gave me all I could wish, 
I have a daughter, the sweetest-tem- 
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pered girl in the world, generous and 
noble-minded. She gives me both a 
purse and money^ and writes me at the 
same time the prettiest, most elegant 
compliment possible, of more value than 
all the purses and money in the world, 
not equalled since the time of Madame 
de Sevign^. The purse I shall keep as 
long as I live ; the money I shall lay out 
at Bath as a souvenir for her of one of 
the politest and most obliging actions I 
ever knew, I must always add, happy, 
happy father in such a daughter. 

I sent my dear Polly a large packet of 
letters last night from Salt Hill, after 
which I went to bed, and slept tolerably. 
This morning I got into the chaise at 
nine, and just before Berton gave me 
the little box. I am better, yet far from 
well. I intend sleeping at Marlborough. 
I forgot to mention that nothing is to be 
paid for the carriage of the wine, which 
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Mr. Dixon will send, only a shilling to 
be given to the men to dnnk. It 
should be unpacked, and the old wine 
separated in the cellar^ from the new. 

Good morrow, dearest Polly. 



LETTER XXL 



Castle at Marlborough, 
Saturday Night, Dec. 20, 1777. 

I LITTLE imagined, my dear- 
est Polly, that I could ever become /?wr^e. 
proud, but I assure you it is my case 
ever since I received the obliging present 
which Berton gave me this morning. I 
value the outside of it much more than 
the idol on the inside, which all the world 
runs after. A purse from you captivate* 
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me more than a present from Potosi or 
Peru of any mooarch on ^rth, 

I wrote to joay dear daughter from Salt 
Hill and Speen Hill. To-morrow I will 
notify to you nay arrival at Bath, if I get 
tbene, as I hope, to dinger ; and on Mon- 
day I will contrive to send you a ^15 
Bant note, which I shall easily get there 
in the course of that day. 

I found the roads to this place from 
Speen Hill extremely bad, so that I was 
three hours and a half in the passage, 
and did not arrive till near six, although 
I left Salt Hill at a quarter after nine. I 
am much fatigued, too much for more 
bad French or English verses, but 
otherwise well; rather suspicious how- 
ever of my cold companion's paying me 
another visit, although the beaume has' 
made regular attacks on him. 

I enclose in another cover two letters 
to Mr. Smith and Mr. Hern, which I 
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wish you to read and seal, and send them 
to the Post-office, where they must be 
paid for, about a shilling each. 

Pray remember me, dearest Polly, 
dutifully to my mother, and affection- 
ately to the rest of the family, and all 
friends. 

Good night. 



LETTER XXII. 



Bath, 
Sunday, Dec. 21, 1777- 

Just arrived in this city, and 
to be seen without loss of time at the 
Bear, in Cheap Street, an Alderman of 
London, alive. He eats, drinks, di- 
gests, and sleeps as well as any Christian, 
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and the last especially in a pew; but he 
does not always speak like a Christian : 
the more the pity: 'tis true, 'tis pity, 
and pity 'tis, that 'tis true. He is 
thought by many good judges the great- 
est curiosity in this city— except himself. 
N. B. His stay here will be but short. 



LETTER XXIII. 

Bath, 
Monday, Dec. 22, 1777. 

I HAVE been engaged, jny 
dearest Polly, the whole morning in 
paying visits to our old friends here, and 
unpacking. I made only a little ex- 
cursion to the fish-market, and desire 
you to accept a very fine piper, and a 
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pair of soles^ which you know Bath boasts 
of. I shouid be happy^ were it in my 
power to make the enclosed p^per from 
the goveroor of the Bank equal to 
45^000/. at least. 

Bon jour y ma tres cherefille. 

I forgot to mention that I lodge at 
Miss Temple's, a perfect Huncamunca^ 
in Gallway's Buildings, there being no 
room on either Parade, or in the Grove. 
Colonel Whitmore, Mr.Diggs, and three 
ladies, occupy the rest of the house, with 
Miss Temple. 
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LETTER XXIV, 

Bath, 
Thursday, Dec. 25, \^^J, 

I HAD the pleasure, my dear- 
est Polly, of your two letters of Sunday 
and Tuesday. I am very glad my dif- 
ferent letters all' arrived safe, and I hope 
the Bank note kissed your hands on 
Wednesday, but I know that I cannot 
hear of it till to-morrow. 

The game came safe, and I sent it all 
away to our different friends. I have no 
way of returning dinner obligations but 
in that manner, and therefore I wrote to 
Calais to desire game might be sent once 
a week to me, for the three following 
weeks, and after that only once a fort- 
night. I forgot to mention it, and your 
letter would appear a contre-tems. X 

VOL. II. J> 
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wish you therefore to write by Friday^n 
post to rectify the mistake, and to desire 
that the same quantity with a French 
pie may be sent the next week, and then 
we shall be right in the good opinion of 
Madame Leguillon and her son. 

My cold companion, the ague, has 
not revisited me, I have not omitted a 
single morning taking the heaume. Dr. 

W ^n I visited twice, and sent him 

partridges. He raves about Kitty and 
America, and seems to have no other 
ideas; he has kept house above a month 
from illness; he is very obliging, but I 
have no invitation yet to dinner. 

I have made my bow to the Gordons. 
The little fairy queen is better. 

Lord Kelly and Mr. Warre are to ar- 
rive to-day at five, and to dine with us 
at the Tuns. Tom Scott is come. My 
resolution is taken of never supping, 
and of going to bed at eleven; lam 
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better, ytet not well. Lord Coventry, 
Lady Coventry, Judge Willes, Mrs. 
Willes, Lord Dillon, &c. &c. I chat 
much with. Lord George Germaine is 
expected to-day, with whom I shall not 
chat. 

I thank you for your care about the 
French pie, which went to its destina- 
tion. 

Nothing need be paid either to Mol- 
liner, or Roper, as my tether is so short. 

I rejoice that my dear cousin m Great 
Alie Street is better. I hope there are 
many enjoyments for her in this world, 
for many years before she becomes an 
angel in the other. 

Berton behaves very well, is perfectly 
sober and attentive. 

Bath is very full, but little good com- 
pany. The ball on Monday was of 500 
perscms, but no female danced half so 
well as the little Grace of Prince's Court, 
D 2 
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to whom I wish all the gay compliments 
of this cheerful season. 

My dearest daughter, adieu. 



LETTER XXV^ 



Saturday, Dec. 27, 1777. 

1 HAVE two letters of my dear- 
est Polly's to acknowledge of Wednes- 
day and Thursday, both which gave me 
very great pleasure. They are most 
obligingly expressive of h6r kind partiality 
to me, and breathe all the spirit of a 
sensible, pleasing, and ingenuous mind. 
I did not intend any thing for Mol- 
liner till my return. I settled it so with 
him to his entire satisfaction, only the 
half guinea weekly to Reynolds. 
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You disposed properly of the Lynn 
turkey, but infinitely better of the 
French game, if you ate the partridges, 
&c, yourself. 

Adieu, my dearest^irl. I am just go- 
ing to dine in Garrard Street ; but before 
that, a thing worth aM the dinners in 
the world, to kiss the honey dew off the 
Kps of sweet July Brereton* 
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LETTER XXVI. 

Bath^ 
Toekbijj Dec, 3Q, 1777. 

I ASSI8TB2) last nighty my dear- 
est FoUy^ at the ball of the master of 
the ceremonies of the upper rooms, Mr. 
Dawson; which was a well-dressed crowd 
of near 900 persons. Very few persons 
of real fashion, but what is much more 
engaging, several most beautiful women 
were there. I admire them at fifty years 
over my head, like beautiful pictures, 
and indeed some of them are as well 
painted as Guido's. 

A young lady here desires two covers 
for the enclosed direction. She means 
by the cross post. Is not the cross x 
charming? But would not the direction 
have been more complete, if she had 
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made it perfectly hieroglyphical, thus 
X n, cross BXid post? 

Yesterday I dined at Mr* Drax's, with 
Mr. and Mrs. Drax^ Lord and Lady 
Kilmory^ Irish ; their son and daughter 
grown up^ &c. &c. 

I press the pillow regularly at ten or 
eleven^ and rise at seven^ so tliat I am 
in high odeur de regulariti id. 

There are a thousand inquiries after 
you. I have twice missed the femalQ 
H s. The foolish man is as tire- 
some as ever. Mrs. Macaulay is ex- 
pected back this week, and the Poctor 
says ho: health is greatly improved ; the 
continuation of her History is soon to 
appear, and I find she has attacked the 
memory of King William with much 
acrimony, which will please all the tory 
wretches of the kingdom. Even Sheb- 
beare and Johnson will quote Mrs. Mac- 
aulay against King William. 

D 4 
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My apartments are very dull, but very 
warm and spacious. I question however 
if I should have liked any apartments 
here without the company of my dearest 
daughter. 

I stay at home most mornings, and in 
the mind's eye traverse the kingdoms of 
Arcot and Tanjore, with a few little ex- 
cursions to Bengal, Berar, and Orissa, 

My muse is a jade, and was foundered 
I believe at Salt Hill, for she has not ad- 
vanced two feet since. 

Adieu, dearest girl : continue to lovet 
your obliged and affectionate father. 
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LETTER XXVIL 

Bath^ Jan. I^ 1/^8. 

Thb first and dearest wish of 
my heart, on the beginning of a new 
year, is for the long uninterrupted hap- 
piness of my dearest daughter; the most 
serene unclouded days, and that true 
enjoyment of every thing, which a vir- 
tuous, sensible, and elegant mind only 
can taste. My second wish only is 
for myself to see you happy, which will 
be the truest felicity to me. 

I have begun the year well, for I 
wrote to Mr. Hayley, to beg him to give 
me credit for two guineas for the poor 
American prisoners. I am sorry our 
great national character has suffered so 
much of late. I hope we are now re- 
D 5 
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deeming it ; the first feature of it I think 
is humanity, the second only bravery, 
I am poor enough, God knows, and 
have very little ; 

Yet of that little I have some to spare. 

To feed the hungry, and to clothe the hare ; 

as honest John Dryden says. 

Dr. S g , that worthless dog, 

worth 40, OOO I . was detected on Christ- 
mas-day, putting eight guineas in his 
coat-pocket, which he slily conveyed out 
of the plate, at the church-door, in- 
trusted to his care. Yet the day after, 
several soi-disant gentlemen dined with 
him. I have not yet their names. 

The newspapers only have given me 

intelligence of Deputy P ^r's legacy. 

I read it first in the lying, scandalous 
Morning Post. I suspect there is no 
more truth in it than in Uie other para- 
graphs of that paper. 
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Be so good to present my duty to my 
mother, with fervent wishes for the re-p 
turn of inany happy years to her. My 
compliments of the new ye^ likewise to 
the amiable widow, Mrs. Conti, &c, &c. 

This mommg's machine is ordered to 
bring ypu some fish, which, from the 
very cold weather, J hope will arrive 
perfectly fresh. 

I wrote tp Molliner to fix a day for his 
cpmipg to Prince's Court, I expect his 
answer on Monday. This will save you 
all trpuhle W^ thoyght on the subject. 
On £ftaturd9.y or Monday I shall probably 
fix the day pf n\y return. 
. My resplvtion pf li;eeping good hours 
here is ^s inv^ri^ble ^s the laws of the 
Mf4ps find Persif^ns, and my good Xx)rd 
Kelly ^pplftvds itj ^nd confirms me in it. 
I have cpnstwtly been in bed gt eleven, 
and not once misled taking the beauipe. 

Lady Mary Obrien's marriage with 
D 6 
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Mr. Fitzmaurice, is the tale of January 
and May. F. however is perfectly good- 
humoured. I liave written to felicitate 
Lord Inchiquin on the occasion. 

Both Christians and Jews in abundance 
desire their compliments to you. Lord 
Kelly among the first, then the Draxes, 
the Breretons, the Delacours, the Gi- 
deonites, &c. &c. There is a Miss^ 
Rian here, the most beautiful woman at 
Bath, just twenty-one, who proposed 
yesterday that we should drinlc Miss 
Wilkes's health, standing up all of us. 
On Saturday morning I am to escort her, 
Mrs. and Miss July Brereton, her mo- 
ther by a former husband, Mrs. Bagnal, 
and a handsome Miss Bagnal, to a rural 
breakfast and concert given a select party, 
by Governor Thickness at Bath wick. 

Good day, and good year, my dear 
good girl. 
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LETTER XXVIIL 

Batfi^ 
Sunday, Jan. 4, 177^^ 

1 SENT Mrs. Molineux's letter, 
my dearest Polly, to Mrs. Martin as 
soon as I received it ; but, alas ! I heard 
the poor lady became a widow last Mon- 
day. 

Mrs. Macaulay returned to Dr. Wil- 
son on Friday. I saw her yesterday very 
ill indeed, and raving against France, and 
every thing in that country. She even 
says their soups are detestable, as bad as 
Lacedemonian black broth, and their 
game insipid, all their meat bad, and their 
poultry execrable. Yet she says, that 
she dined at some of the best tables, and 
was infinitely caressed. She saw Dr«. 
Frapklin, but refused his invitation to 
dinner, for fear of being confined on her 
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return in consequence of the suspension 
of the Habeas Corpus Act. ^^ Lord Jesus 
Christ, Mr. Wilkes, you know I am very 
fond of partridges ; I saw them often served 
up, but could not eat them, I found them 
so hard and ill-flavoured." I sitald with 
her near an hour, in which time I be-, 
lieve she exclaimed twenty times^ ^' I^rd 
Jesus Christ 1" She was painted up to 
the eyes, and looks quite ghastly and 
ghostly. She has sent away her Eng- 
lish woman, and has only e Fr^noh 
valet de chambre and friseur, at which 
the reverend Doctor is indignant, and 
with whom the English servants already 
quarrel. I hope this will not prQV§ 
ominous of a more general quarrel be- 
tween the two nations. 

I received the parcel by the coach^ 
and thank you for your kind eare. 

The following epigram I found in the 
poet Rousseau's works. It is so perfect^ 
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I have a pleasure in transcribing it for 
you, 

Ce monde-ci n*est qu'une (»uvre comique^ 
Od chaucun fait ses r61es differens. 
L^ sur la schue, en habit dramatique, 
Brillent prelats, ministres, conqu^rans. 
Pour nous* vil peuple^ assis aux demiers rangs^ 
Troupe futile, et des grands rebut^e. 
Par nous d'en bas la piece est ecoutee. 
Mais nous pajons, utiles spectateurs } 
£t quand la farce est mal representee^ 
Pour notre argent nous sifflons les acteuri. 

Linguef s last number is foolish. As' 
soon as I return I shall call on Mrs. 
Smithy and thank her for the pretty 
present of the muff to you. How in- 
finitely amiable is old age when unat<^ 
tended with frowardness, and accompa- 
nied with all the goodness of heart and 
benevolence which distinguish her ! 

I shall certainly return the next week, 
and I /will fix the day by Tuesday's or 
Wednesday's post. 
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I think the wine should be unpacked 
immediately. You had better hire two 
men for that purpose directly, and let 
Francis overlook them, and set down 
what number of bottles are in each of 
the six casks. In the celFar the new 
wine should be separated from the old, 
and a distinct account taken of each. 

Did my deaF girJ receive the fish, and 
was it very fine? 

The. party yesterday to Governor 
Thicknesses did not take place, on ac- 
count of his illness; so I breakfasted and* 
dined enfamille with the Breretons. 

Here is a tall- Welsh Mrs. P— s,. 
beautiful beyond description; but in pitjA 
to us she will dance and talk, and thus* 
pours balm into the woimds she gives. 

Good morrow, my dearest Polly>^ 
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LETTER XXIX. 

Bath, 
Monday, Jan. 5, 17/^9* 

I HAVE just received the plea- 
sure of my dear daughter's letter of yes- 
terday^ and am always most happy to 
hear of her health. 

I am sorry that Mrs. Molineux has 
had a return of her gout. As soon as I 
hear of her being here, I shall welcome 
her arrival. 

Molliner desires to come to Prince's 
Court the Thursday or Saturday after 
Plough Monday, this day sevennight, 
the end of their holidays, and I shall 
write to him accordingly to-morrow to 
meet me there. His letter is fujl of 
the extravagant civilities of the sort of 
those kind of people. 
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Mrs. M did not see her daugb- 

ter on her return from France, although 
she was two days at London^ and the 
young lady is at Blacklands. It is re- 
ported here that she said^ it was absurd 
to have children. 

Dr. S ^g never returned home after 

the detection. His wife received a letter 
five days after> in which he only said, 
she would never see him again. 

The Barcm has sent me an incompa- 
rable French song on D'Eon, but I ques- 
tion if I have courage enough to shew it 
you, it is of so doubtful a gender, like 
the subject. I wish for some French 
game, because it is so acceptable to our 
friends here. — ^Poor P — ^y! Ye Gods, 
what havock does ambition make among 
your works! I exclaim, when I read your 
account of his death from the Baron, 

Sweet Miss Rian returned to South-* 
ampton yesterday. 

My regularity always continues, and 
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is a fort quite impregnable. Lord Kelly 
makes no attacks now i^n it; for^ from 
a fever which seized his Lordship three 
days {^o^ he i& reduced to very weak 
negus. His cheerfulnesa and wit are in- 
finite. 

I hope you will receive some fine 
mutton the middle of the week. 

Did you reconnoitre my style in the 
letter printed in the Public Advertiser ' 
of Saturday, about Governor P-wn-Il*s 
epitaph on his wife, who^ by the by, waa 
no better than she should be ? 

Lord Abingdon arrived here on Fri« 
day, to my great joy. 

I have given little Juliet a copy of 
Thomson's Seasons, which I had here. 
I wrote her name in the beginning, 
thus: 

Miss Brereton, 

fairer nymph than ever blest 

Arcadian stream ! Page QS. 

Good night, dear Polly. 
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LETTER XXX. 

Bath^ 
Wednesday, Jan. 7* 177^' 

I THINK that I am now so wel! 
recovered, my dearest Polly, from the 
fetigues of my late journey, that after a 
week more I shalt have resolution 
enough to begin another, like the flying 
highwayman. I intend to leave Bath 
next Wednesday, the I4th, and, of 
eourse^ lie that night, at the Castle in 
Marlborough. The next day will pro- 
bably bring me to Salt Hill, and the FVi- 
day to dine with my beloved daughter 
in Prince's Court. This^ is my present 
peep into futuri y. 

I write to Molliner to meet me in 
Prince's Court on Saturday or Sunday 
morning, according to his own eonve- 
nicncy. 

I have no news of Mrs. Molineux- 
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The rage of politics is, I think, more 
Violent at Bath than even at London, 
and nothing is talked of but America, 
except Kitty Macaulay, who grows worse 
daily. The Doctor looks stupid and 
sulky. 

Poor Warre has been very ill ever 
since his arrival at Bath, and one of his 
legs has been laid open, so that he still 
keeps his chamber, and passes the day 
at piquette with Sir Thomas Mills and 
Mr. Ross. What a miserable existence 
is this to a man of sense and spirit ! I 
am afraid he buys pleasure very dear^ 
with much pain. I think with Pope, 

Let the stnct life of graver mortals be 
A loQg> exacts and serious comedy : 
In every scene some moral let it teach^ 
Andj if it can, at once both please and preach. 
Let mine an innocent gay farce appear. 
And more diverting still than regular 3 
Have humour, wit, a native ease and grace, 
Tho* not too strictly bound to time and place. 
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I continue the betume very regularly, 
aiiid am now beyond fear of a return of 
the ague. My regularity, even at Bath, 
is become a habit, from which I hope, 
with the grace ^fficacBj never to depart. 

Dr. Delacour is dangerously ill here. 

Mrs. D ^r is as dull, Mrs. G ^n 

as witty, and Miss D — ^s as ugly, as 
good-humoured, and coquettish as ever. 
I am as much as ever, and more it is not 
possible to be, your aifectionate father. 

Adieu ! 
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LETTER XXXI. 

Batb, 
Thtindajr^ Jan. 8^ 177& 

This day's post, my dearest 
Polly, has brought me your favour of 
Tuesday, which gave me very great 
pleasure. 

I mentioned yesterday my setting 
out from this place next Wednesday, 
and my usual stages. I beg you to send 
me here by Monday night's post, all 
letters, &c. as I shall not leave Bath on 
Wednesday till the arrival of the post, 
and I shall be amused on the road with 
the newspapers, &c. On Tuesday and 
Wednesday I wish you to send me the 
letters and papers directed to me at the 
Castle^ Salt Hill, Bucks ; as I mean to 
lie there on Thursday night. 
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I hope to see Mrs. Molineux well to- 
morrow night, and will certainly send 
you an account of her three-days jour- 
ney, by Saturday's post. 

I thought the epigram would highly 
please you, from its being exquisitely 
turned. 

I hope to convince you on my return 
that in the true enamel of gold we almost 
equai the French, from a little bijou I 
have for my dearest daughter. 

Bon jour y chere Euphrosyne,. 



ra 



LETTER XXXII. 

Bath, 
Saturday, Jan. 10, 1778. 

I PAD the pleasure, my dear 
dau^ter, of seeing your amiable frieHd, 
Mrs. Molineux, yesterday morning at 
her new lod^ngs. No. 27, iri Milsom 
Street* She wa» more expeditious than 
she intended, for she lay at Speen Hill, 
and arrived at Bath the second d^y, 
Thursday. We talked, as usual, a good 
deal of the little lamb, and all her gentle 
qualities. I find that she is no favourite 
with the old Doctor, who asked peevishly 
^^ What does Mrs. M. do again at Bath ? 
what does she come for ?" — ^^ Health, 
Doctor; and I hope so valuable a lady 
'Will find it." No answer. 
To-day I am to dine at the Hamiltons, 
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by an invitation of Mrs. Hamilton. I 
intend to carry Miss a ball-ticket of 
Bartolozzi for our Easter dinner. 

I h^ve not heard from Great Alie 
Street, Although I wrote to my brother 
on new-year's-day, and inquired parti- 
cularly about my sweet niece. 

I wish you to present my duty to my 
mother, and compliments to all inquir- 
ing friends. I received the parcel very 
safe, and the pheasants fresh and good. 

I am now winding up my bottoms for 
decamping on Wednesday. 

Bonjour^ ma cherejille. 
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LETTER XXXIII. 

Bath, 
Monday, Jan. 12, l^^C 

Well, my dearest daughter, 
as you confess the influence of female 
cariosity, and are so desirous of seeing 
the song on the Chevaliere — ^why — I en- 
close it — with the strict injunction on 
your allegiance to me — of burning it — but 
you may read it first — and as, it is said, 
second thoughts are the best, you may 
preserve it for me till my return. 
. I thank you for the exact care you 
took of the new wine^ and I mean to 
keep a better look-out after it^ as to ser- 
vants, than I ever did before. 

I received all the game, and the pie, 
in perfect order. I sent Mrs. Molineux 
a brace of partridges, and a capon, 
£ 2 
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which she acknowledged to be perfectly 
fresh. 

I dined yesterday at the S 's with 

the father, two Miss S , Mrs. A — , 

who seems very sick unto life, the Colo- 
nel, and Mr. B ^n ; a truly domestic 

day in a family of no genius or amia- 
bleness. 

It is not only my opinion, but that of 

the generality of Mrs. M ^"s friends, 

that her head is affected, and some in- 
discretions with Dr. G are the 

common topic of conversation. 

I have an invitation to dine to-mor- 
row at Dr. W 's. It came, by the 

French valet-de-chambre of Mrs. Mac- 
aulay, last night, at near eleven. I was 
really previously engaged, and therefore 
jsent an excuse. 

I hope I am now quite delivered from 
my late cold companion^ and that my 
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little journey to town will quite confirni 
my health. 

As you will not have this letter till 
Wednesday, and I hope to dine with my 
dear girl on Friday, I do not intend to 
write again, but come to you in person, 
to assure you how very tenderly and af- 
fectionately I am ever yours. 

Adieu ! 



LETTER XXXIV. 

Castle at Marlborough, 
Saturday Night, April Jl, 177S. 

I AM, indeed, arrived at Marl- 
borough, my dearest Polly, but the Al- 
derman is so exhausted and fatigued, so 
epuiscy et rendu^ that I could not have 
force enough to keep the pen between 
£ 3 
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my fingers, if I did not exert myself in 
a particular way for you, more than I 
should be able for any other person — 
even any other female, in the world. 
I shall never undertake such a journey 
again in so short a time, unless to meet 
you — then I should do it with pleasure. 

Tlie sun was really too powerful to- 
day, as his beams came directly upon 
me ; but after a long, dead winter, I 
hailed, with rapture, his genial influence ; 
and though the dust, from Hounslow quite 
to this place, was extremely troublesome, 
yet, as a dry spring is thought best for 
England, I comforted myself, like a good 
patriot, under that private and personal 
inconvenience. 

I mean to rise to-morrow at seven, if 
the excess of fatigue to-day vnW allow 
the quitting my bed so soon^ and, if I am 
not driven to a long htfft to-morrow at 
the Devizes, I shall certainly acquaint 
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my beloved daughter of my arrival at 
Bath^ by to-morrow*s post. How you 
can justify it to your conscience not to 
accompany an aged father on such an 
expedition^ I do not readily comprehend, 
no more than your accepting presents, 
you, a patriot's daughter, from a French 
dutchess, when we are on the eve of a 
war with the whole house of Bourbon. 
I desire, by the return of the post, you 
would endeavour to explain these things 
as well as you can, for I despair of a sa- 
tisfectory solution of either of them, but 
I dare say I shall find much ingenuity, 
perhaps a little sophistry. 

I have a curiosity to see the Courier 
Politique et Litteraire for last Friday 
and next Tuesday. I wish my dear 
girl to send Francis for those two num- 
bers. They are sold at Yeates and Ro-- 
binson's, in Panton Street, near the Hay- 
market, at fourpence each. I only wis*U 
£ 4 



80 

those two papers3 not the continuation^ 
and that you would enclose them to me 
by the post, cutting the margins. 

Good night, dear Polly : just ready to 
fall into the arms of— sleep* 

Adieu ! 



LETTER XXXV. 



Bath, 
Sunday, April I2r hffS. 

Constancy ! thy name is 
Wilkes : and constancy to Huncamunca 
is a prodigy, a miracle of tlie latter ages, 
and yet literally true, I am here again, 
in Miss Temple's lodgings, in Gallway's 
Buildings, and my fair landlady has been 
just dropping me such a broad- wheel 
curtesey, that I trembled forthefloor^and 
jthe floor trembled likewise* 
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I wrote to you last night from Marl- 
borough, and, notwithstanding my vio- 
lent exertions, I rose this morning at 
six, and was able to attack a large roll 
with success, on the strength of which I 
proceeded to this capital of health and 
folly. 

I find Bath very thin for the spring 
season, and I believe the embodying of 
the militia in so many counties will de- 
prive the harpies here of a good deal of 
their prey. I have no news yet of the 

amiable couple at House, but my 

next letter will give you a little history 
of all your acquaintance here, 

I wish you to send me the last Satur- 
day's number of the Espion Frangois a 
Londresy when you make a packet by 
the coach or diligence. 

I was much surprised to find the spring 
more advanced every where in the coun- 
try than in your park, and the immediate 
£ 5 
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environs of London. The sweet in- 
fants of the spring are here raising their 
beauteous heads above the dull earth, 
and the groves charm already with the 
music of the feathered choristers, which 
are still more harmonious than the fea- 
thered females in the upper or lower 
jrooms. 

I wish you to send me the enclosed 
number of a new work ; for a new map 
of the world for sixpence is the cheapest 
thing I know. 

My affectionate duty to my dear mo- 
ther, and compliments to all inquiring 
friends, 

Adieu^ dear E.uphrosyne. 
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LETTER XXXVI. 

Gallway*s Buildings^ 
Monday, April 13, 1778. 

I DINED here yesterday, my 
dearest Polly, with my -amiable friend 
Colonel Whitmore, and another officer ; 
bvit I was greatly hurt to see the poor 
Colonel so racked with the gout^ that 
in intervals only could he possess him- 
self enough to enjoy company. In the 
evening I went to the lower rooms, and 
drank tea with an old tabby dowager, a 
Lady Charlemont, a Mrs. Merrick, who 
inquired much after you, and the little 
Juliet, who forgot the_ gentleness of her 
nature in her reproofs of my coming 
without you. The master of the cere- 
mohies threatened me, that I should not 
be admitted any more without a lady, 
£ 6 
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who did honour he said wherever she 
went. 

Poor Doctor M I The mind is 

the same, but its case is dreadfully shat- 
t««d. Yet he was in the rooms last 
night. Methinks a total retirement 
under such circumstances would more 
gracefully close the scene. The chapter 
of Stmlbugs^ in Swift, is the best cure 
I know of the foolish wish of too long 

life. Dr. W ^ too, is half gone, and 

it would scarcely be a sin to bury him as 
he is, I paid my respects to him this 
morning, and found him trembling at 
once with eagerness and age. Mrs. 

M was not at home, but I have 

since had a card in print from her : 
" Mrs. M.'s compliments to Mr. W. 
Mrs. M. will be at home every Thursday 
to tea and cards." This is all the news 
I have of Bath. 

Good morrow, dearest Polly, 
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LETTER XXXVII. 

No. 5, Gallway's Buildings^ 
Wednesday, April 15, 1778. 

I AM undoubtedly the greatest 
fop at Bath, or the most perfect macaro^ 
nissimo of the age, that an amiable young 
lady begins her letter to me about a coat, 
and, very pleasingly I own, laughs about 
the ^^Jroc Franfois dupatriote Anglois.^ 
This is very witty too, and the contrast 
happy ; but the young lady, who talks so 
to me, is Mademoiselle Aldermaniay the 
daughter, as I flatter myself, of the Al- 
derman of Farringdon Without. 

Will you be so good now, gravely, 
dear Polly, to keep this sa7ne froc in 
toAvn till my return, after paying the ne- 
cessary expenses attending the carriage, 
&c« &c« and I hope to have the plea- 
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sure of attending you to Ranelagh in it 
more than once this season. But would 
you have me a turn-coat^ from red to 
blue J from blue to red ? 

I wish to know who the Lord — Gor- 
don is who has attacked Lord North in so 
unwarrantable a manner, and talked not 
only of dirty, but *^ villanous" con- 
tracts, a word even our parliamentary 
ears have not yet heard. Can it be 
Lord Gteorge Gordon, brother to the 
Duke, member for Luggershall ? 

We have had the finest weather ima- 
ginable ever since my arrival, 

I called at Hoare's to-day, about the 
picture of Mrs. Cox. He was gone to 
Stourton, but returns to-morrow, when 
I will see him. ^ 

My last speech a fait fortune icL 

Good night, dear daughter. 

Be so good to send me the epigram, 
** 11 craint le grillade^ comme un dindonJ^ 
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LETTER XXXVIII. 

Saturday, April 18, 1773. 

" Exemplary in the dissipated 
place I am gone to convert.''^ Did I 
ever, dear Polly, talk of converting the 
sinners here ? I should almost as soon un- 
dertake converting the ministerial sinners 
I have left behind. Besides, charity be- 
gins at home. Should I not first convert 
myself? But, perhaps you think me so 
good already, I have no need of any 
change. I am not quite of this opinion, 
and, if Voltaire was here, I should say 
to him, with the Chevalier de Bouflers, 

ConveTttsse%'Tao\y je vous prie, 
Vous en avez tant pervertie. 

The trait of the Mardchal de Biron 
does honour to human nature. It is 
one of the greatest actions of this age ; 
and its intrinsic merit, in my idea, out- 
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weighs all the military splendour of the 
great exploits of the famous Marechal 
de Biron under Henry IV. I have known 
many instances of greatness of soul in 
Englishmen : I am sorry to say, few^ 
very few, in our gay, polite neighbours ; 
but this is of the first water, 

I wish the Lord Mayor, aldermen, and 
common council, a digestion of their 
Easter feast as good as their appetite, 
and have a few things in life to regret 
more than my loss of the city custard. 
' The great fishmonger here has packed 
up a pair of the finest soles I ever saw, 
which I hope you will receive perfectly 
fresh. The next week I shall have the 
pleasure of sending you some delicate 
Welsh mutton. 

JBon joury belle Marie. 
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LETTER XXXIX. 

Thursday, April 23 j 177S* 

My dear, amiable Polly, I ap- 
prove ever}' thing you do and say, and 
you judged about the bed in my room 
with your usual propriety and justice. 
I thank you for your kind attention to 
such an object, and, indeed, to every 
thing in which my comfort and pleasure 
are concerned. The greatest blessing 
which Heaven can bestow on any man, 
is a daughter like you — ^unless, indeed, 
it be the favoured mortal who can call 
you his by a still closer connexion, and 
be perpetuated by another resemblance of 
yourself and him ; which would com- 
plete my happiness, as a father. 

We had snow here for three hours 
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yesterday, and ice half an inch thick this 
morning. 

I sent you yesterday some most deli- 
cate Welsh mutton and a cheese, which 
must be kept four days after its arrival. 

I beg you to accept the enclosed piece 
of thin paper. If it had been adequate 
to your merit, the figures would have 
been 10;000,000 sterling : but we poor 
patriots have little to give except wishes ; 
but to you they come warm from the 
heart, which is your empire. 

Lord Coventry and Mr. Jekyll are 
both arrived. On Saturday I am to 
dine at Alfred House, to-day with Mr. 
Plunkett. 

Good morrow, my beloved Polly* 
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LETTER XL. 

Saturdaj, AprU 25, IJJB. 

Polly, dear, sweet Polly, I have 
got a new coat, and it is all blue, and it 
has a fine gold edging, and I have a fine 
silk waistcoat, and it is all ribbed, and is 
blue, and has likewise a gold edging, and 
I have small-clothes all blue, and fine 
mother-of-pearl buttons, in every one 
of which you might see your pretty face. 
Now I intend to go to Ranelagh, with 
you, in this same fine waistcoat and coat, 
but then you must have a new gown, or 
all the fine folks will jeer me ; therefore, 
as I am preparing. for my return, you 
must call at Mr* Redhead's, and have a 
fine new gown made immediately, and 
then I will go with you the first day you 
choose. 
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I thank your for your letter of Thurs- 
day. Pray return the fair widow, not 
my compliment, but my love, tender 
love. 

I was much pleased with the elegant 
idea of Mrs. Warkman, respecting the 
locket ; and the memory of Miss Polly, 
I am sure, will always be dear to you, as 
well as to all her other true friends. 

To-day I dine with Mrs. Macaulay 
and ttie Doctor. To-morrow, being 
Sunday, I travel to Bristol, to have the 
benefit of your prayers, but return in the 
evening. 

Lord Imham came here last night, 
and breakfasted here this morning with 
Mr. Mrs. and sweet Juliet Brereton, and 
a Miss Newman, young, ugly, and 
amiable. 

Bonjour^ 



93 
LETTER XLI. 

Tuesday. 

I RECEIVED, my dearest Polly, 
the pleasure of your little note yesterday, 
but had not time to thank you for it. 
Lord Irnh^n tells every body that he 
comes to Bath to see Wilkes, and so I 
engross him. Yesterday we went to 

Kitty M ^'s, as she is still called, 

instead of the grave, dull, Mrs. Ca- 
tharine, and, indeed, yesterday she looked 
as rotten as an old catharine-pear. Lord 
I. was disgusted with her manner, &c. 
Darley has just published a new carica- 
tura of her and the Doctor, which she 
owns has vexed her to the heart. It is 
worth your buying. 

Breretoh*s ball is on Friday. I mean 
to assist at it, and to leave Bath on Sa« 
4 
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turday ; but I fancy that I shall return 
to town by Stourton, and Salisbury, 
which is only thirty miles out of my 
way, if I am ever out of my way, I am 
out of the way of pleasure when I am 
not with my dearest daughter. Be so 
good to send me the news, &c. here, by 
Thursday's post, but not after. You 
Will have my whole plan to-morrow or 
Thursday ; but the end of the next 
week, if not sooner, I shall return to my 
excellent daughter. 

I am going to dine with Mr. Cniger. 

Good morrow : continue to love me, 
dearest Polly* 
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LETTER XLII. 

StoDiton^ 
Sunday^ May 3, 177^* 

I LEFT Bath^ my dear daughter^ 
yesterday noon^ and came across the 
country to this terrestrid paradise ; but as 
I could not get horses at Frome, I was 
obliged to come on with the same fa- 
tigued animals^ which brought me here. 
A deluge of rain has descended upon this 
drowned country ever since yesterday 
mornings and I despair of a gleam of 
sunshine to view the beauties of Stour-- 
head. I am ready to exclaim every mo« 
raent with my old friend Armstrong, 

And 18 it fix'd in the decrees above 
That lofty ^bion melt into the maijD i 

I must give you a Batb anecdote about 
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myself, which has been much the subject 
of conversation. Mrs. G — nv-lle and 
Miss are detested at Bath, almost uni- 
versally. Last Thursday, at Bath Easton, 
some satirical lines were read, against 
several Bath ladies, and concluding with 
Mrs. Gr. and Mm, like the arrivals- in 
a- Bath newspaper. They were supposed 
to come from Mr. Jekyll. Mrs. Gr. 
was outrageous. I had not heard the 
vCTses, nor knew the circumstance, but, 
Friday morning, walking on the North 
Parade, with some ladies, who treated 
the Gr-nv-Ues in a very free manner, 
. one of them adced me, if I had been at 
Bath Easton, and remembered the verses, 
which conduded Mrs. Gr-nv-lle and 
Mm. I thought it a strange end of a 
line, but said) lawghangj I was there, and 
remembered the lines, but totally disap- 
proved them. It was insisted I should 
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r€|)eat.theni^ and^^r le clump I sail) thff 
were. 

To be hated l^ ^/ and stiU do amiss^ 

You have only to copy Mrs. Gr-nv-lle andMii^^ 

T3)e twa.Iines were applaadec) andre^ 
membered: liord- Kilmory, who does 
not love Governor Gr-nv-Ile^ or any of 
the family, wrote them down, and they 
l^ere liked at Bath from the gratification 
they afforded to malevolence. I denied 
them of course, as they. were not copied 
exact, and said they were improper and 
imtrue, as I heard Mrs. Gr-nv-lle and 
Miss were universally beloved — ^a laugh 
from the company — and unexception* 
able — ^again laughter, holding both his 
sides. The Duke de Pignatelli told me, 
he thought Miss G. the worst-bred 
young wpmau in Europe. He was not 
contradicted. Yet she has had every 
advantage of education ; but pride, ill- 
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breeding, absurdity, rudeness, and even 
awkwardness, constitute her character, 
Jekyli told me his lines describing Bath 
were, 

M-cc-rtn-7, M-c-^l-y, and what*s more than thij, 
Mrs.WighVMrs. Wright^ Mrs. Gr-nv-^Ue and Miss. 

But he added. My verses are only hu- 
mour, yours are satire, equally true and 
keen. How edifying is the conduct of 
Mr. Alderman Wilkes to Mr, Hoare, 
who lives in his ward ! I have been this 
morning at church, and heard a really 
good sermon on Faith, Hope, and Charity, 
three sweet sisters, the eldest of which, 
however, I know little of; but the other 
two good girls are my favourites, and I 
wish always to dwell with me. I have 
since seen Mr. Hoare's house, Avhich 
contains many excellent pictures. The 
views from it are exquisite. The house 
itself is a good gentleman's house^ and 



within the last tliree years he has added 
a gallery at one end, which has an happy 
effect, and is well furnished with paint- 
ings. I have been through the ridings, 
and very highly entertained, notwith- 
standing the mizzling raiti, which still 
continues. I never beheld the beauties 
of nature so well set off by a judicious 
taste of ornament as here, and art joins 
in through the whole, without being too 
conspicuous. The verdure is more per- 
fect than I ever saw that tender emerald 
green, of which Gray speaks. Wood, 
lawn, water, hill, plain, form this beaute- 
ous landscape, happily joined. 

I forgot to mention that l^st Thursday 
I went with a party to Corsham, nine 
miles from Bath, to see Mr. Methuen*s 
pictures, the collection of the famous Sir 
Paul Methuen. The next visit you pay 
to Bath, pray remember to go there. 

There are three portraits of Sir Joshua 
p 2 
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Reynolds, of whidi the colo^pitt^ has 
entirely fiidedi and only hia inimitable 
grace remainft. The collection has some 
of the finest pictures in J^urope. 

I intend to lie to-morroWiat^the An- 
tf^op^ in Salishuiy^ smd hopie; to bc^ with 
you, dear PoUy^ on Wedn^day^evening* 

I enclose a letter for Mr$^. Heartley, 
ivhidi I wish you tq send tg th^ general 
post. 

The bells rui^ here t^o hgurs for me, 
and, what is wonderful, no ringers hav^e 
been to make their appearance. At 
Frome the whole town was in an uproar. 
I think I am a public nuisance^ and, 
therefore, I will banish, myself from 
hence to-morrow early. 

Good night, dear Polly. Continue to 
love me. 

Mrs. Cox's picture is foimd by Mr. 
Hoare, and it resembles her even now. 
He means to finish, and send it her. 
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rJETTER XLIII. 

Monday, Aug. 31, 17T^' 

PRiKCfi'si CouET i» becxMiJte, my 
dear Poify, as ^toueh out of fiivour with 
me as ihe King^s coiiit. It has lost it^ 
grace and charm^ and hsis little to recom- 
mend it sbioe Satmtky : yet I have a 
£iir hope of its recoveiing its lustre, a 
circumstance not |MFobaUe for the other 
court. 

^ reo6ived the fasFOwr of your letter, 
and am happy that you had a good jour* 
ney. i wnt the note, with a post letter 
of this day, to Mrs, Molineux, at Car- 
shalton, and will take care of that to 
Monsieur Moreau to-morrow. The 
French post arrived this afternoon, but 
brought us no letters. 

I dined on Saturday with Mr. Burke, 
p 3 
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and the favourite. There was no other 
company. It was a quiet day. I re- 
turned to town between nine and ten. 

Lord George Gordon breakfasted here 
this morning, and is comtnencing a po- 
litical writer of real merit. 

I am glad the box arrived safe. You 
say, '^ nothing is like two directions." 
What are three like I 

My mother sends me word^ that she 
is quite recovered. I intend to congra^ 
tulate her this evening. 

I wish you to preserve the Gazetteer 
of this day on account of the first 
letter in it. 

Adieu^ my dear daughter ; rememben 
my particular compliments to Mrs,. 
Wairkman. 
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LETTER XLIV. 

Prince's Court, 
Wednesday, Sept. 2, 1778. 

We have been indefatigable 
Here, my dear Polly, in our endeavours 
to beautify- this old mansion, and the 
painters have already made a consider- 
able progress. I have given the maids a 
furlough each of three days. Mary 
went into Suffolk this mornings and 
Sarah is to go on Saturday. I have 
dined zt home alone every day, and been 
extremely occupied in the troublesomi^ 
business of arranging books and papers. 
I have still two days more hard work*. 

I saw my mother yesterday in good 
health and spirits. She desires me to 
thank you for your affectionate remem- 
brance, 

F.-4 
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I shall send you the Public Adver- 
tiser with other papers, but I wish you 
to save them, and to bring them with 
you to town. 

We have no netvs of any kind. The 
letter of Samuel Adams in this day's Ge- 
neral Advertiser is well worth your pe- 
rusal. 

1 received, and forwarded, yesterday 
Mrs. Molineux's three ktters, to Mrs. 
<!!!ase, Mrs. Beckingham, and Ssan. 

3 hope to send you some venison the 
tfiid of the w6ek. 1 feed on mutton, and 
i^ess the pillow every night at ten, awak- 
ing to the dulness of the day, till you 
thase it away, between six and seven, 

1 am more than I can tell you yours. 
Good night, dear Polly. 



105 



I£TTER XLV. 

"Saturday, Sept. 5, 1779* 

I WAS XDade very happy yes- 
terday^ jny dear Polly, hy your letter, 
«nd jny mind has been freed from the 
anxiety which I suffered all Thursday. 

I am glad yoa had an agreeable toup 
rto Mrs.Chftmier's, and hope you will 
make irequent -excursions around the 
dieerful country. 

We are very busy in preparing every 
thing for your recepticJn. The parloiur 
will be finished this, evening, and the- 
hall on Monday. The drawing-room is 
so dirty, that I have been persuaded ta 
have it painted, and it is to be finished 
by Thursday night. The smelly how- 
ever, I fear, will continue three or four 
days after, so that I. think my deardaugh. 
F 5 
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ter had better contrive not to return to^ 
Prince's Court till Monday sevennight^ 
at least to stay, I shall continue in^ 
town the whole time, 

I sent you yesterday some venison,, 
which I hope proved very fine. 

I wrote a card to my mother yester- 
day, and' requested her acceptance of 
Milton's prose works, to which she re-- 
iumed the enclosed polite note. 

Your impatience about the fleets will 
probably soon be gratified, for it seems 
agreed that they are in sight of each 
other. 

Mr. Butler dined here yesterday, and 
to-morrow goes to Ireland for a month. 

I saw Grovernor Johnstone's favourite 
yesterday. She says that he is very ac- 
tive as a naval officer against the Ame- 
ricans, and believes has a man of war 
given him, which I own surprises me, 
because, in the letter of the commis- 
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sioners to the Congress, which he signedy , 
it is said^ " we cannot take any part in 
the active operations of the .war." He 
was sent to negotiate, not to fight; to 
endeavour peace, not to continue the 
war. 

I have, since I wrote the above, re-- 
ceived my dear girl's letter of yesterday, 
I pity the people of Epsom for devoting 
so many hours to the dullest of all 
amusements, cards, which reduce the 
whole species to a level. A party of 
twenty-five is terrible in this sultry 
season. 

I sent the note to Mrs. Gordon. The 
young lady is better. 

Good night- \ 



F 6 
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LETTER XLVI. 

Tuesdaj, Sept 8, 177»- 

I HAD the pleasure of your- let- 
ter, rtiy dearest Polly, yesterday; and I 
leave to your prudence every arn^nge- 
ment relative to your rettftti. The, 
sooner that takes place, greatly tfaetncure 
to my wish and happine^, but iiearfor 
your delicacy the disagreeable «mell of 
the paint. Mrs. Gordon forbids your 
coming till Monday; you will decide for 
yourself, and perhaps you might lie a 
night or two at Mrs. Molineux*s, in 
Berkeley Street, on this emergency. In 
all cases I am here fixed to the soil, most 
happy to receive you. 

I shaJl send no more newspapers after 
to^y, but wait your directions. 

It is fixed for me to dine at Mr. Wel^ 
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pole's at Carshalttfti'n^tStlhddjt, 'but 'I 
go in the morning, and returti in tfie 
evening. 

I rejoice 'that the venisdn -proved «6 
finfe, 

I liave taken care -of "fhe fetters. 

Adieu, my dear daugliter. 
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I.ETTER XLVIL 

ORDERS 
For imr trusty and welLleloved Mart 
Wilkes, of Prince's Court, fPest* 
minster, Spinster. 

1. You i^fe to pay the most 
ptfrticulBr attention to the health of our 
dear danghter, «fid if ^ returns home 
late man evenii^, yoo are to take care 
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that she be clothed very warm, and that 
both the glasses of the coach be kept up, 

II. You are to acquaint her, that we 
shall find a real pleasure in complj^ng 
with all her wishes and desires for the 
city of Bath, whether they extend to 
any kind of bijoux, or are more limited 
to the other various kinds of produce of 
that place, for herself, or her friends. 

III. Whereas we have received in- 
formation, that several kinds of game 
are coming from France, for our great 
comfort ; we authorize you to detain for 
your own use, whatever quantity you 
judge proper, and of each sort, as like- 
wise any French' pie or pies, Maroles, 
Rochefort, or other cheeses. 

IV. Whereas we have at various and 
sundry times, received the greatest en- 
tertainment from letters written by our 
said dear daughter, you are hereby re- 
quired to declare to her, that the most 



pFeasing things we can see tHlom* return 
to our Court, near the Park, will be her 
hand-writing,, and therefore you are to 
warn her to be frequent in sd obliging 
an act towards us. 

V. Whereas Heaven has been pleased 
to continue to my family a most valuable 
parent, of a considerable age, you are to 
give the satisfaction of knowing the 
state of health of a person who so deeply 
interests not only us, her near relatives, 
but all who know- her ; and this you are 
enjoined to do frequently. 

VI. Whereas this climate is charged . 
with gross vapours, and at this season 
nature looks melancholy, and every thing 
holds a most dreary aspect, you are com- 
manded in our absence to cultivate only 
the most cheerful company, and to assist 
frequently at those amusements ow/y, 
which are calculated to inspire gay id^. 



vndtotmkeyoorsdf as happy^ tis thdse 
imll *be, whoiare with you. 

Given at our Castle on <he *brow of 
Speen 'Hill, this nineteenth day 
of December, 1778. 

Papa Wiikes* 



LETTER xrvrn. 



^nclaj» Seq. 20^ 1778. 
I •SSTRFT i«to the poet-chaise 
tliis ffiomtng «t day-^^^t^eafe, ii3by dear 
Polly, and^arrivedrh^re at four. I wrote 
to you last ni^t &om Speen HiH> where 
I passed the ni^ht. I never samr a more 
Jbeautiful vsisim^\ all the colours of 
Claude Lorraine's landscapes, all the il- 
luminations . of the French opera, were 
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faint^ and absolutely dead, to this won- 
der of the grtot Author of nature. I 
cannot conceive any thing more sublime 
orteatftiful. Quite to this place I was 
favoured with the smiles of heaven; and 
it is no compliment from a father to tell 
you, that if you had been in the post* 
chaise with me, to have enjoyed these 
glorious objects, I should haVe been quite 
happy. I never saw any thing equal. 
Even Berton was wonderfully struck. 

I beg your acceptance of the enclosed 
very* trifle. 

I have not my dd aparfinnents here, 
which are occupied by a Rev. Dr. Lewes, 
the brother dfSir Watkin ; but I continue 
in other apartments imder the same rodi^ 
with the ^ame Christian Fatima of a 
landlady. I shall give you more particw- 
lars by the next post, but I would not 
omit by this, to assure my beloved daugh- 
ter, that I am affectionately, 8cc. &c. &<?. 
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My good mother will contrive for my 
dear Polly about the enclosed^ if there 
should be any occasion; 

Good night. 



LETTER XLIX. 



Batb^ 
Monday, Dec- 21, 1778. 

After my letter to you^ my 
dear Polly, I dressed and went to Alfred 
House.. The coffee-house had more 
charms for the Doctor^ than the late 

habitation of Mrs. M -3 and he 

was there. . The old servant- would haye 
persuaded me to have sufiered him to 
acquaint his master, that I was there, 
hut I refused. This morning I received 
early the enclosed card from the Doctor^^ 
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but as I was Engaged for Friday, the 
party is put off till Saturday, when I am 

to dine at . I was there to-day, 

and had a long conversation with the 
Doctor, wha is outrageous, and is tho- 
roughly convinced from facts of the 

lady's former intimacy with Dr. , 

and he thinks her a monster. He read 
me her long lettei* the day of her mar- 
riage, as supposed just before the cele- 
bration ; it contains eveiy variety of style: 
it is indecent, insolent^ mean, fawning, 
threatening, coaxing, menacing, and de- 
clamatory. Such words I believe never 
escaped a female pen^ The^ Doctor's 
answers are short and pithy, that her 
character is gone, and that she shall 

aever again come to A — , nor will 

he ever see her. He has discharged all 
the servants she recommended. The 
old servant, whom she hated, and in- 
cjffectually often urged him to discharge^ 



is now in high favour. The house the | 
Doctor owns to be hers, but detains it, 
by the advice of three kwyers, till she 
reimburses hun the immense sums he 
had paid on her account, which he says 
are twice the value of the house. The 
Doctor I suppose can never forgive her 
expressions, and his love seems turned 
to rage and hatred. He looks ten years 
older than in April, but says that he is 
happy in the congratulations of all the 
world. I am treated as the declared fa* 
vourite. 

iTiis is all the news, dear daughter, 
of to-day. Yesterday I wrote to you, 
and enclosed a trifling Bath bill. 

I thank you for your little note of Sa- 
turday, and hope you will send me stiH 
better news on Monday. I dined to-day 
at Major Molesworth*s, with a large 
party, who all send you their compli- 
ments. 

Adieu, dear Polly, 
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LETTER L, 

Bath, 
Tuesday, Dec. 22, 1778» 

I; E£G the favour of you, my, 
dear, IfO%5 to accept a pair of very fine 
soles, and a h^utiful pipier — ^I mvfitpfly^ 
the piper too, but I do it wil;h pleasure 
for you-^I remember ypur jokes cm my 
marked partiality for Bath mutton, bu( 
I hope to convert you, and the true way 
would bci by sending you spm^ super** 
excellent, which I trust, that I shall be 
able to do by the end of the week* 

All the things, which you packed so 
well^ came without the least damage; 
butoni^of the prints packed by Do^ghty^ 
had th« gksa broken. 

Th^ Jnk«stand I have found out all the; 
<x)ntriv^uiQes of, and it is not only pef^ 
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fectly convenient, but very beautiful on 
-my chimney-piece* 

Mrs, , as I passed through 

Prince's Court, desired me to call on her 
sister, and to acquaint you how she was, 
I met her yesterday in her morning walk. 
She seemed in very good spirits, but her 
face was more that of a leper than of a 
person only afflicted with a northern 
scurvy. You will of course soften this 
to her, l)tit to me ^he appeared in an 
alarming state. 

I beg you to remember me very du- 
tifully and affectionately to my good 
mother, and kindly to our good neigh- 
bour Mrs. Smith, Mrs. Molinetix, &c. 
&c. 

The Rev. Dr. — -— , ISir 's 

elder brtJther, with a better estate and 

understanding than Sir , had my 

old apartments here, and I have Colonel 
Whitmore's, who is moved to another 



house of Miss Temple's, I dine with 
the Doctor on Thursday, and • Mrs, 
Lewes, a good woman, a natural daugh- 
ter of the late Lord Northington, 

Good night, dearest daughter.. 



LETTER LL 



Thursday, Dec. 24, 1778. 

1, WHO am a most profound 
politician, would advise you, my dearest 
Polly, to commend exceedingly the Bath 
mutton and cheese, which you will re- 
ceive to-morrow; because, if you hesitate 
even, you may be embroiled with the 
good people of Bath, and it is a chance 
if they will suffer either one or the 



other to c^me safe to yom: hands in 
future. 

More truth circulates h^« than at 
London^ for in the capital Tread thiit the 
Alderman of Farringdon Ward Without 
is very ill, whereas he is known here to 
be very well. I will therefore no longer 
implicity believe the London Evening 
Post. 

Dr. Wilson I saw yesterday, and he 
inquired kindly after you. On Satur- 
day he ^ves a dinner to Mr. MuUett, 
Mr. Diggs, and Mr. Wilkes, and I think 
from the variety of matter he is ready 
to produce, it cannot fail of b^ing a day 
of high entertainment* Last n^ht I 
was at . , but Lord North more 

than Mrs. G— — did the honours of 
the learned smd pious Dpctor^B conversa- 
tion, whose card I hope you received. 

Many thanks for your letter of Mon-- 
day night. 2 
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To-day I dined with the Rev. Dr. 
, a sensible man with an affected 



wife, a natural daughter of the late Lord 



Instead of soles, I find Hancock sent 
you several whitings ; but the profane 
wretch swears they were that d^y better 
than Bath soles. Were they good, dear 
Polly? 

I go to bed every night before eleven. 
Are you so exemplary ? How many chap- 
ters have you read in my absence? That 
is the only reading you want. 

Adieu ! 



VOL. II. 
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LETTER LIL 

Christmas Da7, 177^* 

After wishing my dear daugh- 
ter all the daeerful compliments of this 
merry season^ I add my thanks for the 
care about the newspapers^ and the pa- 
per from Mr. Dalby, and the good 
Major. 

I do not despair of your reading in 

print the curious letter of Mrs. M 

to Dr. ■»— — . I have hinted, that as 
she complains loudly of the Doctor as 
.having treated her unkindly, he might 
let her tell her own story to the world, 
which would be his full justification. 
Not a syllable is mentioned about Miss 
M by the Doctor, There are 

no traces of either remaining at Alfred 
House, but in the memory of the Doctor, 
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I have not yet received any bask^^ but 
I suppose I shall this evening. 

Saturday, Dec. 26. 

I have just received the great pleasure 
of my dear Polly's letter of Thursday 
nighty and the London Evening Post. 
By some accident the Public Advertiser 
and Grazetteer of that day have miscar* 
ried. I shall therefore be obliged to you 
to order them to be purchased, and sent 
me, as likewise the pamphlet^ whose 
title is on the enclosed paper. 

You are a prophetess: — yesterday we 
had a most cheerful day. We dined at 
near six, and parted at ten, yet the teq 
flowed in copious streams to my thirsty 
lips this morning. Lord Kelly only is 
arrived of that set. Mr. Fullarton ^omes 
on Tuesday. Mr. Warre is detained in 
town. 

I beg you to make my best congra* 
G 2 
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tulations to my good mother, on the 
season; and to assure her of the hap- 
piness I feel in hearing of her health. 
No news yet of the basket. 
Colonel Whitmore is wheeled about 
Bath in his chair, but is in very good 
spirits. He declares that Kitty will cer- 
tainly poison Mr. — in a month. 

He apologizes for not marrying her, 
that no mortal nose can bear her long. 
I answer, ^^ You will be sooner in hea- 
ven. Do men marry for their pleasure? 
This world is only a state of mortification 
to prepare for the next. We should be 
weaned from sublunary things. You 
have lost an opportunity of soon arriving 
perhaps in St. Paul's third heaven. 
Whoa the poor victim is sacrificed, when 
'■ ^* s corpse is carried down to Edin- 
burgh,, will you take the fair widow by 
the hand, and lead her up the front aisle 
of a chwch to the altar?"— ^^ No, 
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Wilkes, positively no." — ^^ Colonel, you 
are k positive man, so I find it is in vain 
to persuade you ; and what can be done, 
as I am a married man myself?" — *^ Let 

her have •"— '« Oh ! fie. Colonel^ 

fier 

After this day's dinner at , I 

shall probably send you some more cu- 
rious anecdotes. 

We have here exceedingly fine wea- 
ther. Not a drop of rain has fallen 
where I have been since I left town. 

I continue, thank Heaven, in perfect 
health. 

The rufHes came safe. 

I shall be obliged to you for the two 
manuscripts about Rousseau, which shall 
be carefully preserved. 

My compliments to the good Berkeley 
Street widow, and to Miss. 

Adieu, dear Polly. 
G 3 
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LETTER LIU. 



Sunday, Dec. 27, 1778* 

Yesterday I dined, my dear 
Polly, at Alfred House, with the Doctor, 
Mr. Hartley, member for Hull, Mr. 
Mullett, and two other gentlemen. 
The Doctor insisted on my being at his 
right hand, and told the company, that 
should always be my place, that I should 
be bis right hand, as I was in his heart. 
He treated me with a kind distinction 
the whole day. Mr. Mullett tells me of 

a. letter lately from Mr. S to the 

Doctor, in which he gives an account of 

his finding his sister and Dr. at 

breakfust, at Canterbury, in a matri- 
monial way ; that he seized by the 

collar, turned him down stairs, and told 
hinpi; that if he did not immediately re- 



turn to London, he would shoot hini 
through the head, and added to Mrs, 
— — — ', that she was so abandoned a 

woman, Miss should not stay 

with her, and that he would take care o( 
her ; that however he had forgiven her 
at that time^ but that at present he con* 
sidered her as in the last degree infamous. 

No news yet of the basket. 

I received the four pair of ruf&es, and 
thank you for that care. 

I sent Mrs. Molineux's letter to Mrs* 
Martin. 

The Public Advertiser and Gazetteer 
of Thursday arrived this morning, in-. 
«tead of yesterday. 

It has frozen very hard the two last 
nights at Bath. 

Adieu t 
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LETTER LIV. 

Monday, Dec. 28, 1779. 

I SUSPECT, my dear Polly, that 
I made a mistake about the basket^ and 
that you only meant the basket which 
I brought with me in the chaise, the 
contents of which came very safe, being 
packed most excellently. I have not 
rjeceived any basket since my arrival. 

I wish you to send me the publications 
of Friday, the Reme^nbrancer^ &c. be- 
ing the first of the month and the year, 
as I am desirous of knowing what farther 
Almon has to give respecting America, 
&c. 

I inquired about the price of the little 
globe in a case, which I gave you* The 
man of whom I bought it says that I 
paid half a guinea for it, and that he has 
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no more, or I should have brought you 
one for yqur friend, 

I am glad your fish was so various and 
so good. I hope Bath will derive as 
much credit from the mutton and cheese. 

On Wednesday I shall send my dear 
daughter a note. I have now only to 
wish her a good night, and to mention 
that Sir Watkin and Lady Lewes are 
here in their way to the Principality. 

Adieu I 
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LETTER LVI. 

Bath, 
Thursday, Dec. 31, 1778^. 

Je suis furieusement scandalise, 
ma trSs chere fille, de votre remarque 
sur la naissance d'une Princesse en 
France. Vous dites, " II faut esperer 
que son augaste epoux sera plus habile 
la premiere fois." Comment donc^ est- 
ce (j^ue je n'ai pas ^te bien habile^ quand 
j ai fait un chef-d'oeuvre neuf mois avant 
votre naissance, une creation de ma part 
que je ne changerois pas pour toutes les 
autres choses crees ? Et vous, petit ange, 
vous osez me reprocher que je ne suis 
pas assez habile! Eh! bien, jesuis con- 
tent, et contentement passe richesse. 
Voili une bonne consolation pour un 
pauvre patriote. 
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Vous remarquez aussi, " Voiih qiii 
est k recommencer." Est-il possible que 
son auguste epoux peut faire encore ris- 
quer sa vie k sa chere moitie, et qu'elle 
devienne encore une fois la belle victime 
de ses heureux caprices? 

Now I shall prove, dear Polly, in 
English, that our neighbouring monarch 
is habile. The English proverb says, 
and proverbs are the wisdom of nations, 
" Every boy can have a boy, but it must 
be a man to have a girl." Well, I would 
not change my girl for any boy in Eu- 
rope. 

I received the account of Rousseau, 
which I have lent Mrs. Drax. 

The symptoms you mention, as still 
remaining of a near relation, make me 
think there is still danger. 

I should chide my dear girl for sending 
me all the French game. I should have 
been better pleased, if you had detained 
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a good part, I desire you would of the 
next parcel. I received twelve partridges, 
four hares, and two capons* I received 
likewise the parcel with the pamphlets : 
that respecting Lord Howe is truly in- 
teresting. 

I sent Dr. Wilson some game, and 
we are to dine together to^-morrow .^t 
Mr. Cruttwell*s, a staunch patriot. 

At the close of this year, I must thank 
my beloved daughter for all the tender 
marks of. affectionate duty which she 
has shewn me through the whole of it, 
and wish her a long succession a£ for- 
tunate years. 

Adieu i 
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LETTER LVa 

Batbj 
Sunday, Jan. 3, 1779* 

I B2CBIVB1) this morning, my 
dear Polly, the parcel of the ** Remem*- 
brancer, &c/' and thank you much for 
your care about it. I should have writ- 
ten to you yesterday, but was deeply 

engaged at House. The Doctor 

paints in strong colours, Mrs. 's 

avowed plan of the Doctor's keeping 
house for them, and the husband prac- 
tising surgery at Bath; but he adds that 
he is sure it could not have lasted long, 
for she would have poisoned him, as 
Miss Blandy did her fether, and forged 
a will in her own favour. He says, that 
he has now had time to find out, that 
her late History is very false and incor- 
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recL I believe it is not possible for any 
consideration to induce the Doctor ever 

to see Mrs. again. He declares 

that he has not a friend, who does not 
join in congratulating him on his de- 
liverance. 

I hope to send you to-morrow a bas- 
ket of fine fish. I mean to leave Bath 
the l6th, to lie at Marlborough that 
night, Saturday; and the next day to be 
in Prince's Court, to eat a late Sunday 
dinner ; so that I shall be ready for the 
Queen's birth-day the 18th, and the call 
of the House on the Ipth. If any 
thing transpires about Keppel or Palliser, 
be so good to let me know. They en- 
gage the public attention here as much 
as in the capital. 

I am glad you kept the Suffolk turkey, 
and hope it proved excellent. If a 
French pie arrives, I wish you to send 
it to Great Alie Street; if game, only a 
^art to Bath. 4 
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Lady Lewes was gone from Bath 
before your last letter arrived. Mr. 
Fullarton came last night. I hope Mr. 
Hampden has the spirit of a Hampden. 

Adieu ! 



LETTER LVIIL 



Batbj 
Monday^ Jan. 4, 1779' 

1 HAVB just received the plea- 
sure of my dear Polly's letter, and I own 
that she has removed a part of the im- 
mense load of scandal which was brought 
on by the remarks on the birth of the 
French princess. I was, I confess, not 
a little hurt at first, by such a free ob- 
servation on a crowned head, on one of 
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the Lord's anointed^ for all of wAom I 
have a reverence approaching to adora-i 
tion, as being the representatives of the 
Deity on earth, although not quite so 
beneficent; and then it was unneigh-* 
hourly as well as ungodly^ to a monarch 
just the other side the Pas de Calais^ and 
a Mosi Christian prince. My mind is 
however now at ease. 

I am sorry you lost so many hours of 
jleep by the storm of Thursday. Its 
fury was very great here, even in the 
lower town, and several people were killed 
by the fall of chimnies at Bristol. 

I received this morning two more pair 
of ruffles, 

I^ have not once been out of bed at 
eleven at night, and, excepting a trifling 
cold, continue perfectly well. 

I am glad your attendance has so much 
pleased a female relation of ours. If 
she had any sense of your exalted merit. 
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or feeling of gratitude on her own ac- 
count, she would do something great 
for you. 

In the London Magazine, which you 
sent me, were two prints by mistake of 
the state car, built for the Nabob of Ar- 
cot. I enclosed one of them to the 
little Drax, and I send you the other, 
with a copy of the verses I wrote upon 
the print for her. 

My duty to my mother, homage to the 
Dutchess, compliments to Mrs. and Miss 
Molineux, &c. &c. 

Adieu, dearest Polly* 
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LETTER LIX. 

Bath, 
Tuesday, Jan. 5, 1?79« 

Suite de la petite Galanterie entre une jDe- 
moiselle del2 Ans^ et un Patriate de 
53. 

The day after the print of the car 
was received, the patriot had the honour 
of the following letter. 

Sir, how can I without reproach 
Parade it in a Nabob's coach ? 
Sure such a sight was never seen, 
A little girl turned Indian Queen ; \ 

Dress*d out in diamonds, pearls, and silks; 
So far— I thank you. Mister Wilkes : 
But then moreover— oh ! good lack ! 
My hands and face must be all black. 
No, thank you. Sir— I *11 walk afoot^ 
Rather than be a Queen of Soot. 
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The patriot returned the above lines 
to the papa, by the same servant, with a 
note, that he intrusted him with such a 
treasure only till the evening, and wrote 
at the end of the foregoing lines: 

Your hands and face are lily white^ 
But those black eyes would suit him quite | 
Nor has he diamonds he would prize^ 
Equal to those refidgent eyes. 
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LETTER LX- 



Bath, 
Thursday, Jan. 7, 1779- 

I WAS made very happy this 
morning, my dear Polly, by your letter 
of Tuesday; for as you did not write on 
Monday, and Sunday likewise had in- 
tervened, it was a long interval, which 
I regretted. That little uneasiness is 
passed, and I thank you for all the en- 
tertainment of your letter. You join 
more pleasing talents than the impartiality 
of nature ought to bestow on any one 
person, 

House is in great disorder. 

Mrs. ^'s woman is arrived, and the 

Doctor, with the aid of a patriotic book- 
seller, is separating all his books from 
hers, and her clothes are looking out 
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by the Doctor^s male servants. I post- 
pone my visits till this scene is closed; 
but be it known unto you, that I am still 
first favourite. If it holds, tant mieux 
pour une certaine demoiselle. 

I send you a country loaf of brown 
bread, as I think exquisite, made by a 
baker three miles from hence, but as the 
Scripture says, it is not by bread alone^ 
you i;(rill find in the same basket a brace 
of woodcocks, and someiish from Han- 
cock. Woodcocks are here very scarce 
and dear, half a guinea a couple. These 
were given me by Colonel Whitmore, 
and I think them remarkably fine. 

Berton has behaved so well here, and 
been so perfectly sober, that I gave him 
two louis for etrennes, and have now 
quite pardoned all sins and transgressions 
of wine, &c. in former times. 

I have already put by Abb6 Coyer's 
" Voyages d'ltalie et de HoUande," to 
5 
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bring my dear daughter according to her 
desire. 

Many congratulations to the widow on 
the return of her birthday. 

I b^ you to remember my very af- 
fectionate duty to my good mother. 

I have not heard a syllable from^ or of, 
Mr. BuU. 

The memorial from the twelve ad- 
mirals to the King seems to be ill-drawn 
and ill-judged: a petition without a 
prayer, a libel on Palliser, whom I hate; 
but a libel, if ever a libel was written by 
this pen, and false in two instances. 

I wish your Abbot Coyer was more 
than Monsieur FAbbcy and possessed 
more than one rich abbaie. 

If you have time, I wish you to tran- 
scribe the Baron's account of the Pre- 
tender, to shew a gentleman here, 
without naming the author. 
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My resolation continues of paying my 
personal compliments* to you on Sunday 
evening the 17th. 

Good night, dearest Polly. 



LETTER LXL 



Saturday, Jan. 9, 1779' 

A HOUSE has been in as 

great a tumult, my dear Polly, as Prince's 
Court, and the neighbouring Park, when 
a certain amiable young lady sneezes. 
However, asno violent stormslast long, all 
is nowagain tranquil; and yesterday, not- 
withstanding the severity of the frost, the 
Doctor took an airing of three hours. 

Mrs, ^s woman brought no letter 

to the Doctor, but a written order for 

VOL. n. H 
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her mistress's clothes and books, which 
the Doctor delivered. She has already 
left Bath with the clothes, without hav- 
ing been admitted to an audience, and 
the books are packed in four large boxes 
to be sent by the next waggon. Ten 
thousand particulars are now told of the 
female historian's insolence, capricious- 
ness, and even abandonness. She is 
now at Leicester, boarding with a bro- 
ther-in-law of Mr. , a Dr. , 

a very petit menage. 

I am glad you liked the verses to 
Miss Drax. Thursday was Sir John 
Miller's masquerade at his Bath Easton 
villakin^ and it is said, the following 
lines were found on his gate: 

Wedded to Vanity here Folly reigns, ' 
And Sense, and Taste, and Virtue, holds in chains; 
O'er Crescent, Circus, both Parades, she rules. 
And here has fix'd tlie Paradise of Fools. 

Sir John, high-priest at Folly's favourite shrine. 
And here his Fa/ima high priestess, shine. 



147 

Lady Miller was to appear as the Sul- 
tana Queen, i^arima, and she cannot 
bear to be thought fcU f 

I am very glad you kept four par- 
tridges, and I wish you had likewise a 
hare and capon. A French pie is the 
most acceptable present I can make to 
Mr. Hayley. He perseveres till the 
last atom of it is consumed. 

The game is just arrived in perfect 
eondition, and I have sent a part of 
it to the Breretons, as I am to dine to- 
day with the gentle Juliet. 

Adieu, my dearest daughter. 
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LETTER LXU. 

Sunday, Jan. 10, 1/79. 

I BEG the favour of you, my 
dear Polly, to order Francis to pat die 
six letters in the post, by which I shall 
be sure of not being disappointed next 
Saturday and Simday. The Qu€«n's 
birthday being to be kept on the Mon- 
day makes this precaution necessary. 

The memorial of the twelve admirals 
seems to me perfectly absurd, although 
I hear it much commended. Lord 
Kelly and Mr. Drax only are of my opi- 
nion. I whispered Lord Kelly, who is 
not a strict believer, that I thought the 
twelve admirals as great fools as the 
twelve -, and as bad writers. 

Be so good to order me giblet-soup 
and pork griskins for my Sunday's din- 
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ner, at five, but I make a point that my 
dear Polly does not wait dinner for me, 
as every thing is so uncertain with tra- 
vellers, and I hear the roads are very 
heavy. I mean to lie at Marlborough on 
Saturday, and to leave it on Sunday at 
daybreak, and yet possibly I may not be 
able to reach Prince's Court before seven 
or eight at night. I wish for a good 
fire in my bedchamber only^ but please 
to give orders to have the chimney swept 
in my cabinet, whidi I believe has not 
been done for a twelvemonth. 

Governor Johnstone^s favourite is here 
for her health, 

Bon soir^ ma chore ^tle^ 
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LETTER UXIll. 

Monday^ Jan. IJ^ 1779* 

I HAVE the pleasure^ my dear 
Pofly, of your letter of the Qth, and the 
paper enclosed. It shall neither be co- 
pied nor the name mentioned. 

We are all wild here about Keppd 
and Palliser, and impatience is ever on 
the wing. 

I am glad the basket of provisions ar- 
rived safe, and I shall do on Sunday 
what men say of their wives, bring their 
food in their mouths. I hope the 
brown loaf exceeded the goodness of 
Clapham. 

I hoped to have seen the Moravian 
here, but I have heard nothing relative 
to him. 
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I should be glad to see the letters from 

Sir John Dalrymple to Lord on 

my return. I think the pension of 2000/, 
a year to that tool of a Lord is an act 
of high infamy from the crown in our 
exhausted state. B. has always been in 
lucrative offices, and always behaved ill. 

I rejoice that my mother is better, 
and desire my duty to her. 

Good morrow, dear Euphrosync. 



H 4 



LETTER LXIV. 

Tuesdajr, Jan. 12, 1779* 

I FORGOT to mention in my 
letter of yesterday, dear Polly, that I 
should not leave Bath on Saturday till 
after the arrival of the post. I wish 
therefore you would let me know how 
my amiable daughter does on Thursday 
night, and send me the letters and news 
of that day. 

The Alderman of Farringdon With- 
out is not yet laughed out of his passion 
for catering, and therefore has sent you 
some delicate country pork, fed with 
milk and pease only, and a leg of Welsh 
mutton. He hopes to enjoy both with 
his beloved daughter the next week. He 
has sent in the same basket a sallj/ lun- 
kin for her breakfast, and a brown loaf 
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from the country, both of which are 
much esteemed. 

Last night there was a splendid ball 
at the upper rooms, but no great blaze 
of beauty. 

In fehe London Grazette, towards the 
end, you generally find a few whereas^t. 
In imitation of my betters I make the 
following : 

fVfiereas Mary Wilkes, spinster, has 
been very obligingly attentive in sending 
me, tQ Bath, for the last three weeks, 
all my letters, papers, &c. ; in order to re- 
ward such attention, I do hereby give 
to the said Mary my mustard-urn of 
silver and glass, and spoon of silver, to 
beGome her proper goods and chattels, 
without power of revocation, oh my part. 
— ^Done in the city of Bath, in the county 
of Somerset, this twelfth day of January 

JDHK WlXKBS. 
H 5 
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LETTER LXV. 



Wednesday, Jan. 13, 1779. 

Perhaps, my dear Polly, the let- 
ter from my Lord Essex and my answer 
may amuse you for a few minutes. In 
that case I shall be pleased that I have 
enclosed them to you. I wish you to 
seal that to Lord Essex, and to order 
Francis to put it in the general post. 
The letter of my Lord you will keep till 
my return to town. 

I have been with Dr. - — - to-day, 
and found him quite affectionate.. He 
desires very particular compliments to 
you and iiny mother. He does not 
cease to talk in the highest terms of cqi>- 
tempt of Mrs. . 

The sneezing is indeed alarming, and 
if it should happen next Sunday evening, 
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who can answer that the post-horses 
might not be frightened enough to run 
back with me to Bath ? What a scrape 
should I then be in with my freeholders 
of Middlesex ? I must plead the Doc- 
tor's idea of a secession, which I do not 
approve. 

I have not forgotten the pencil you 
wished, but have not yet succeeded. 

If your dressing-table is now so near 
Dover, J hope it wiil soon be at Dover, 

I walked this morning to Mr. Cruger's, 
three miles from hence, and back. He 
is very ill of a fever. 

Brown bread is a bad supper, dear 
Polly :. suppose you added to it a wood- 
cock. ^ 

Adieu! 
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LETTER I^VI. 

Prince's Court, % 
Toesday, Sept. 7, 177^> 

The pleasure of your ccnn- 
pany only, my dearest Polly, could have 
added to the agreeaUeness of the little 
excursion to Carshalton. I paid my 
complin^nts first. at Mr. Burke's, who 
was gone to make war on the harmless 
birds of the air, but was to return to 
dinner, and the fiivourite pressed me ex- 
ceedingly to dine with them. I thought 
the two hours previous to it would pass 
awkwardly in a house occupied by a 
dozen workmen, and therefore walked 
to Mr. Walpole's, who insisted on my 
passing the day with his family, Lady 
Middleton, Mr. and Miss Broderick, 
Miss Townsend, and a fine old gentle- 
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mm of s**^ty-«ight, the father of my 
friend Tom«iy Towiishend. We aH 
joined in a chorus of JereTndades over 
the disgraceful situation of our country^ 
but endeavoured to alleviate our misfor- 
tunes by dieerful society. I returned 
here at ntjght, and took Mr. Burke, and 
five fevoul-ite, in the coach to Token- 
house Yard. Mr. Walpole was exceed- 
ingly desirous of my passing the two 
following days under his roof. 

I find the general opinion is that Sh: 
Charles Hardy has orders not to venture 
an engagement. 

Your prophecy was fiilfiUed this morn- 
ing, by Mary's petitioning for leave to 
go into the country* I said, that I had 
always pain in a refusal, but as I was 
sure the Ciomplying with her request 
would be followed by a similar from the 
co6k and Francis, it became necessary 
iti the first iHSfatice not to consent. 
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This has spread a temporary gloom over 
all this little family, except Berton, who 
has recovered from the loss of the 
sprites^ which came to his aid through 
a certain key^hole. 

I sent Mrs. Molineux, last night, a 
letter, which came to Berkeley Street, 
by the penny post, and the London 
Packet. 

Your cupboard was painted once over 
last night, and will be finished on 
Thursday. 

The weather is become cloudy and 
cool. On Thursday I am invited by the 
great merchant, Mr. Beeston Long, 
and the Jamaica club, to eat turtle at the 
London Tavern. I hope the venison 
proved fine. 

I beg to be affectionately remembered 
to Mrs. Warkman, with my warm thanks 
for her civilities to my dear daughter. 

I am quite uncertain about the little 
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projected tour to Windsor ; but where- 
ever I am, I shall ever remain, my be- 
loved Polly, 

Your very affectionate father, 

John Wilkes. 

I am sorry to add a postscript that 
Byron is beaten, soundly beaten, Bar- 
rington shot through the back, the Lion 
taken, and another ship sunk, and the 
Granades surrendered to the French*. 
This IS the Admiralty account. It comes 
at a very unlucky moment, but I hope 
the action between the European fleets 
will be over before the news reaches Sir 
Charles Hardy's sailors. 

FriQce*8 Courts Nine. 
I regret being obliged, in an infinite 
confusion, to add another postscript. A 

*This was the first report, but the news did 
Dot afterwards prove so bad. — [This note is in the 
b^md-wiitiiig of Miss Wilkes.] 
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fire has ha|}pGned at Colond Gordon's^ 
which at seven this evening hrought half 
Westminster into Prince's Ccmrt. Tte 
ColonePs (Gordon's) -man is much 
bur^iq^^ His maid is half distracted. I 
Jiave not been absent the whole tkne. 
The fire is now extinguished, but was 
alarming. Berton very alert, and the 
cook — Colonel Gordon's two servants, 
and several things, are here. The man 
much burnt, but appearing more affected 
for his master than for himself. Mary and 
Fraticis still absent — Plenty of water, so 
no apprehensions for the n^ht — Colonel 
Gordon's man and maid here — ^their 
master and several officers of the guards 
ju^t gone from Prince's Court in full 
security — Colonel Gordon's cook better 
— It is said that the fire was occasioned 
by the fermentation of made wines in 
the cellar — I have kept guard at, the door 
of the house^ and tiuie mob have reapec^^ 
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the sentinel, who has scarcqjy suffered 
any thing biit a leathern bucket to enter. 
Adieu, dear Polly, till I have a steadier 
hand to-morrow. Adieu ! 
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LETTER LXVII. 



Prince's Court, 
Wednesday, Sept. 8, 1779» 

I WROTE to you last night, 
dear Polly, in all the hurry and confu- 
sion of the fire at Colonel Gordon's. 
A King's Court on a birthday was 
scarcdy ever more attended than our 
humble Prince's Court yesterday. Pbr 
the first time I was pleased that you. 
were absent. Guards, mob, firemen, 
engines^ buckets, pails, filled the court| 
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To-day a perfect calm prevaUir, The 
fire was occasioned by a fermentation of 
made wines. The Colonel's man conti- 
nues very ill. Only the back kitchen is 
burnt, and the poor fellow most terribly. 
This house was the asylum to him, the 
maid, &c^ Mrs. Gordon was^ luckily in» 
the country. Mrs. Smith much alarmed, 
but very well to-day. 

The West-Indian merchants are in 
great fear for the Leeward Islands. 

Colonel Gordon has just been here tO' 
return thanks for the services of yester- 
day. 

Mr. Molesworth has sent me this 
morning the London Magazines, and 
Historical Register ; the first of which 
cost 6/. 2s. 6d. and the other iL l6s. 
I beg my dear daughter's acceptance of 
both. 

Mr. Dayrell came here by water from 
the Temple. The waterman told him, 
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that he had a letter from his brother, in 
which he mentioned being on board 
of B — ; — 's ship, that he kept all the 
while to the leeward during the engage- 
ment of the fleets, and concluded, 
B is a cowardy so help me God. 

I encbseyou a letter of Abbd O'Leary, 
which may amuse you two or three mi^ 
nutes ; but, alas ! he wants the finesse 
and elegance of Ahh6 Coyer*. 

I have the pleasure of your letter from 
Epsom, and hope the weather, and all 
other circumstances, will be to my dear 
girl's wish, whom I bid adieu till to- 
morrow. 

Success to the British fleet I Huzza ! 
I give you joy of the safe arrival of eight 
rich Indiamen. 

* The Abbe Coyer died at Paris 1782, His 
tale of Chinki, attributed at first to Voltaire, and 
his Journey through Italy and Holland, &c. ob- 
tained considerable popularity,-— Edit. 
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LETTER LXVIII. 

Prince's Court, 
Friday, Sept. 10, 1779- 

I HAD not time^ my dear 
daughter^ yesterday to answer your 
pleasing letter pf Wednesday on account 
of a long visit from Mr. Cutler, and the 
engagement at the London tavern. The 
Jamaica gendemen were much dispirit- 
ed, and talked in desponding terms 
of the great force of the French at St 
Domingo. I understand that the pur- 
Bets of our men of war now insure their 
property, which was never known in any 
former war. Sir John Lockhart, when 
the English fleet retired from the com- 
bined fleets of France and Spain, order- 
led a large tarpaulin to be thrown round 
the figure, in wood, of the King at the 
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stern, and said, he put the Royal Geoi^ 
in mourning, and directed the cabin 
virindows to be shut, that he might not 
see die disgraceful retreat of our fleet.—. 
Mr. Butler is returned frorar a tour to 
Portsmouth with Lord Sandwich — the 
court tale is, that the fleet had but four 
days water^ and therefore returned from 
neces&ky — ^Lord S. ill received at Ports- 
motzth^ but since perfiactly well at Kew, 
Mr. Cruttwell, of Bath, has been her« 
this morning, and is going to publish, 
by Dr. W » ■ ' s direction, severalletters 

of Mrs. M- to the Doctor, and 

to Dr. G . Some passages, 

which he repeated of the latter, are too 
gross for the public eye, in my opinion* 

Mr. W-nUy S and Mrs. A 

are shewn in the tnost odious colours, 
and the female historian a most aban* 
doned prostitute, and a swindler, from 
her own letters. The history of them 
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is long, but will amuse you ; and a maid, 
Betty, saved them from the flames, to 
which they had been assigned. The 
celebrated letter to the Doctor just be- 
fore her marriage likewise appears* 

Colonel Gordon's man continues very 
ill. 

My mother and Mrs. Smith I have 
paid visits to, and both the good ladies 
desire to be affectionately remembered to 
you. 

The anecdote of Dr. B is very 

curious, and strongly marks the rage of 
modem clergymen for episcopacy. 

The painting in your cabinet is finish- 
ed, and the drawing-room will be com- 
pleted, including the glasses, on Mon- 
day. 

• I sent you yesterday a letter from 
Mrs. Molineux, and another from Ben- 
gal, which I received from Mr. Grin- 
dall. To-day I have forwarded one to 
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you from the noble captain of the Nor- 
folk militia. 

My little tour to Windsor is at last 
settled, Mr. Dayrell and I mount his 
horses to-morrow at nine, and mean to 
dine at Lord Inchiquin's, then visit 
Windsor in the evening, ^nd return to 
lie at Salt Hill. On Sunday we intend 
to dine and lie at Shepperton, and on 
Monday morning return to the capital. 

Mr. Grindall has ca;lled here from the 
Admiralty. He says that there is no 
^misunderstanding between Barrington 
and Byron, that the first speaks highly 
of the last, that it was impossible for him 
to come up with his division, and that 
we are not mudi beaten. The reports 
of this day are much more favourable 
than those of Wednesday and Thursday. 

Good night, my dearest girl, and con- 
tinue to love your affectionate and 
obliged father^ John Wilkes. 
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LETTER LXIX. 

Princess Court, 
Tuesd^, Sq?t. 14, 1779. 

I RETURNED here from Shep- 
perton, my dearest Polly, this morning 
about eleven, when I had the pleasure 
of your letter of last Friday. As I left 
town on Saturday morning, I had no 
opportunity of sending you the Gazette. 
I have had a very agreeable jaunt. On 
Saturday I dined at Salt Hill, walked in 
the evening on the terrace, and lay at 
Mrs. Partridge's. I returned on Sun- 
day morning to Windsor, saw the royal 
family at prayers by eight in the morn- 
ing, in St. George's chapel, breakfasted 
with the Ryves's, rode afterwards to 
Shepperton, dined with Mr. Scott^ 
Churchill^ &c. and lay at Mr. Dayrell's 
4 



i69 

lodgings. Yesterday the party com- 
pelled me to attend them to forest veni- 
son and Mr. Webb's, but I returned 
to Sh^perton to Mr. Dayrell's, and ac- 
companied him on horseback to town 
this day. I fear to tire you with royal 
and plebeian anecdotes on your return. 
As to myself, I cough less in a morning, 
and am better, though not ill before. 
Saturday's heat, and a rough horse, put 
nie in awe^t Agnes's condition : 

Sur un cheval elle s'en va juchee, 
Jambe meurtrie, et la #— ^corchce. 

Three in the Afternoon, 
The post has just brought me your 
charming French letter of yesterday — I 
shall take particular care of all your letters 
— I had ordered fish for your to-mor- 
row's dinner from Shepperton, by the 
morning coach. I hope the basket will 
arrive here time enough to be sent to 

VOL. II. I 
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QapTiam, for the jacks and eels of Shep- 
perton are remarkably delicate. — Poor 
Ix)rd Temple ! I hope he has not for- 
got his cousin D M. — ks ihe post 

has brought you no letters this day, I 
shall not send any to Clapham, unless 
you desire it, but reserve them for your 
return on Friday, which will be a most 
pleasing day to jour tender and affed^ 
tionate father^ 

John Wilkes. 

I found every thing in order here^ 
and the drawing-room is finished by 
Cbrhtp 
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LETTER LXX. 

Monday^ Two, 
Nov. 22^ 1779. 

MY DEAREST POLLY, 

Every thing succeeds to my 
utmost wishes. An infinite number of 
people at the common-hall, and almost 
unanimous in my favour. Certainly 
above lOO to 1 by the general confes- 
sion of the enemies. James however 
has demanded a poll, for which he is 
condemned by many of his own friends. 
Let me beg my dear girl to nurse her 
cold carefully, and to let me see her 
oiuch better in the evening. 

Adieu ! 



t 1. 
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LETTER LXXr. 

Guildhall, Twoo'Clock, 
November 24, 177©. 

MY DEAREST POLLY, 

I GIVE you jpy that Mr. James 
^S retired san,^ tqmhour ou trompetiey and 
his vi^ritteii resignation is arrived. I 
would not delay one mpment giving you 
such good news. Poll this day^ Wilkes 
380 — iJames 8§. 

Adieu, my^vjety dear gi^L 

* Ten thousand congratulations at- 
tend my dear son, and dear child. 

The, numbers wpr^.: 

WixatBfS. JwkMjEs* 

First Day 484 — 46 

Second Day 1402 — 232 

Third Day 446 — 92 

* In the hand-writing of Mr. Wilkes's mother. 

Edit, 
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LETTER LXXII. 

The Chamberlain of London 
is arrived at Salt Hill, ' in perfect healtli^ 
at nine at night, this 23d day of De- 
cember 1779, setting his face towards 
Bath, but regretting that the amiable 
queen in Prince's Court is not with him^ 
to partake and increase all his pleasures ; 
and so he heartily bids her good night. 
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LETTER LXXra. 

Gasde at 'hSMifbarmgh, 
¥Mxf, DeQcmber24^ 1779' 

The Country Post. 

This nioming the news ar- 
rived at the parlour in Mrs. Partridge's 
house at Salt Hill, of a considerable in- 
crease, and loss, in her femily. Through 
carelessness, or cruelty, a fine Chinese 
sow, who had farrowed nine pretty little 
pigs in the open air, lost all her offspring, 
like old Priam, in one hour, by the se- 
verity of the season. Thus justice pu- 
nished the carelessness, or cruelty, of 
Mrs. Partridge to the mother, by taking 
out of this world nine little beauties, 
whom she meant to have sold to the best 
bidder, like other modern mothers^ 
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The Chamberlain of London left the 
Castie^ where such deadly scenes passed, 
at eight in the morning, arid went to 
view Windsor Castle.- He found the 
great gate, over which are the arms of 
England, ready to tumble, and the 
towers on the right and left, one called 
Lord Beauchamp's tower, and the other 
the Devil's, in the same alarming situa- 
tion. The workmen were putting up a 
great many props. He asked them, if 
they had insured their lives, and advised 
them to deniand triple wages, for so dan- 
gerous a service ; with which they were 
very well pleased. 

He then crossed the country to Oak - 
i^gliam, and for near two miles the wa- 
ters came into the chaise. The whole 
country between Maidenhead and Wind- 
sor is one great sheet of water. The 
Thames at Staines bridge has thirty feet 
of water. The ordinary depth is only 
I 4 



176 

'twelve feet. He visited the Amiable, 

and lovely Mrs. St , at the Holt, 

who introduced him to her puppy of a 
husband^ a Wilkite however. She be- 
haved with grace, elegance, and ease: 
he with awkwardness and absurdity. 
They have been reconciled about three 
months. Her character is unexception- 
able, and she has great sense and wit. 
She does not come* to Bath till the 5 th of 
January, which I much regret; but no 
consideration can keep me here beyond 
the morning of the 9th, as the Cham- 
berlain^s office opens on the 1 1 th. From 
Oakingham to Reading, is a turnpike 
road of seven miles. The rest rs as well 
inown as the downright Dunstable road, 
according to the old phrase. He arrived 
at Marlborough between nine and. ten, 
ate like an alderman, drank two glasses 
of wine, and was in the drowsy arms of 
Morpheus, till six on Christmas mom* 
ing. 
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Mrs. St read without hesitation 

Lord Kelly's letter, I was surprised at 
her decyphering it so quick^ and said 
nobody but you could at once have read 
it off hand. She laughing asked me, 
what salary I would give her, to be secre- 
tary to the Chamberlain. I said, ^* You 
may name your own terms. I have only 
one condition to insist oh, yoiir constant 
f6sid6nce." 
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LETTER LXXIV. 

South Parade^ Batb, 
Saturday, Dec. 25, 1779- 

TIlc Journal continued. 

Mr. Wilkes rose at six, and 
went through the operations of being 
shaved and dressed, then comforted him- 
self with a breakfast ; and proceeded to 
Bath, where he arrived before two» 
Much snow between Reading and Bath. 
Delighted with the apartments on the 
South Parade- The drawing-room very 
spacious, and, being the end house, 
light. Three windows in front, two on 
the side. Visited Dr. Wilson, who is 
indeed greatly out of order, ^nd Mr* 
Cruttwell says in a dangerous way. He 
was highly pleased with my coming. 
Cruttwell says that S is expected 



to propose terms to stop the intencfed 
publication of certain letters. My cough 
much better, and little fatigue from the 
journey. The sharp, cold air has pro- 
duced a most voracious appetite in me, 
which I hope soon to allay, but not till 
I have assured my dear daughter, that I 
wish her all the compliments of this 
merry season, and that I am her very 
affectionate father. 

Adieu t 
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UETT£R LXXV. 



South Parade^ Batbj 
Sunday, Dec. 26, 1779. 

SHAtL 1, my dearest Pdly, 
give you an account of yesterday's 
Christmas dinner ? It is so like an a^ 
derman to talk the day after of what he 
had yesterday: yet perhaps, being a fe^ 
male, you may be curious, and therefore 
I give it : The paschal Iamb, with the fry 
•^a virgin pullet, stiifFed with pigeon's 
eggs — St. Peter's Cock, a-la-cocky decky 
—a large cod's head from the miraculous 
draught— fricassee of mwocew^^— cloven 
tongues avec de la sauce au St, Esprit—* 
Baptist's head in a charger— calves' heads 
^-la-Golgotha— des saucisses males ^-la- 
Madelaine. The dessert consisted of bon- 
Chretien pears — ^and the wine was /a- 
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ckryma Christi (the famous tvine near 
Naples^ called the t%ars of Christ. Ah 
Irishman said on tasting it, he wi^il 
that Christ had wept in Ireland.) Was 
not this a Very suitable dinner for the 
anniversary which Was celebrated? 

The sw^et July Brereton I saw and 
saluted yesterday. I hope so beauteous 
e flower will not wither on the stalk from 
whence it grew, and dieuncropped. 

I mean this afternoon to revisit the 
good old Doctor at Alfred House, and 
shall not fail, as he kindly desires, to 
pay him almost daily visits, while I cbn- 
tinue at Bath. By all accounts from the 
faculty he cannot long survive. He i^ 
regularly attended by physician, apothe- 
cary, and sui-geori. The physician is 
Dr. Harrington, the ^urgeoh Cruttwelf, 
the apothecary's name I do not know. 
His spirits are very low, and his cough 
almost incessant. 5 



The frost continues very severe 
but the weather is clear and healthy. 
Bath has been very sickly for sonae time. 
One family lost seven children out d 
nine by sore throats. It is now certainly^ 
since the frost, in a better state^r 

Be so good to present my duty to my 
good mother, and very affectionate com- 
pliments to Mrs. Molineux. I hope 
your Welsh mutton proved delicate, and 
that you relished it. My cough is much 
better ; and, in other respects, I am^ 
thank Heavoi, in perfect health. 

Good-morrow,, dearest Polly,, and be 

particularly attentive to the health of 

my beloved daughter. 

Adieu r 

I beg you to send the letter to Mrs. 
Stafford^ to the post 
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LETTER LXXVI, 

South P^rade> Bath> 
Tuesday^ Dec. 28^ 1779k 

I DXB not receive your letter, 
my dearest Polly, till yesterday, and I 
find by your not mentioning it, that 
there must have been an equal delay in 
mine from Marlborough. I am charmed 
with the cheerfulness and warmth of 
these apartments. I only want the fair 
inhabitant of Prince's Court to enjoy 
them with me; then I should be more 
than content, I should be quite happy. 

I enclose you an order for a haunch 
of venison, for the dear widow's birthday; 
but as it is on a Tuesday, I will not pro- 
mise for fish, although I will try my best. 
J sent my sweet Polly yesterday a fine 
piper f &c. and as she is so good, I will, not 
grudgingly^ pay the/>i))erfor hen 



184 

I received the basket containing a hare 
and a leash of pheasants^ for which I 
write this post to thank Mf . Sharp^ and 
likewise to Mr» Langford. I am very 
glad you kept the turkey, and you were 
very welcome to any of the game, al- 
though I own t love to sfend game to 
some frieiids, whefe I dine, as I can make 
them no other Return. I shall not forget 
ihe petit convert 6{ No. 7- 

Mr. B some time ago wrote 

an abusive lettei* to Dr. , the 

original of which I have seen. He 
charges the Diocf or with being the cause 

of all the misconduct of Mrs. . 

Dr. did not deign to feply. It will 

appear witTi the oCher letters, and one of 

W ariley S respecting Mrfe.M ^x, 

and the long letter to the D^octor on £Ke 
eve of her marriage. A part is already 
printed. The Docfof is decfinlrig very 
rapidly, itfe is most affecfiohate to nfi^. 
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I hope on Thursday to sepd my dear 
daughter some thin paper. 

I wish you to send me a parcel on Fri- 
day, with 4fl l^ers, the Anfiiial Register 
for 177 S, from Dodsley's in Pall Mall— 
Haj/es's Catalogue^ from No, 332, in 
Oxford Street — and An Epistle from 
Brown Dignum to Buckhorse, from Mil- 
lidge*s, Maiden Lane, Cdvent Garden. 

The ffost id gone, and it thaws gently 
at present. 

Adieu, my dearest Polly, 
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LETTER LXXVIT. 

Soutb Parade, Bath^ 
Wednesdays Dec. 2g, I779i. 

I BKCEivED this mornings nay 
dearest Polly, the favour of your ktter 
of Monday, by which I find that you 
have not yet the letter from Marlbo- 
rough. I hope the post-master will 
consent to your having it before the nejJL 
year at least. 

There is no new occurrence in the^ 
Bath worldr Friday is the grand ball for 
the lower rooms, and all the pretty misses- 
are busy in preparing the caps, whicb 
are to be set at us that night. Luckily 
old father Time has put me out of their 
power. Mullett come^ here to-morrovr 
for forty-eight hours ^ 
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I am much obliged to the Coinptroller 
for his kind ofFer^ and I desire to return 
him many thanks; but I am not indi^ 
creet enough to accept it at this time, 
and indeed I mean through life to re- 
gulate all my pleasures by the line of my 
duty. Heaven has favoui^d me with 
health ; and I neither wish, nor will cre- 
ate an excuse, to have the obligation ta 
a deputy. The offer was liowever hand- 
some, and deserves acknowledgments*. 
Tuesday noon, the 11th, will certainly 
find me at Guildhall, at the opening bf 
the Chamberlain's office, but I am so 
charmed with my apartments, and so 
well, tliat I do not mean to leave Bath 
till Monday morning the IGth, at six 
o'clock, to lie that night at Salt Hill, 
and to be in Prince's Court the next day, 

* Mr. Wilkes did not depart from tliis resolu- 
tion. His attendance was^ I am told^ most ^z^nc- 
tual and unremUted.-^'EiDiT^ 
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l)et^*^ ten and ele%*fen. I shall go from 
thence to GuildhJill, ^nd return to dine 
with my dear daughter at four, without 
tlie least inconvenience to a regular fa- 
mily. 

I sent you yesterday three of your 
elegant Italian books, which I think I 
remember you wished to have in town»^ 
I shall bring the Secchia Rapita with me* 

Not ^^ you was^ if you please; but 
*^ you were.^* The phfase is not, *^ you 
w,'* but " you are** — a charming girl. 

I hope you receired the order for the 
venison. 

My aflfectionate duty to my good 
mother, and compliments to Mrs. Mo- 
lineuXi Miss, &c. &c. 

Adieu, dear Polly. 
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LETTER LXXVm. 

South Paiade, Batk, 
Thursda7, Dec. 30^ 1779« 

The post IS just arrived^ dear 
Polly, axxd has not given me the pleasure 
of^ny letter from yoij, so that I suspect 
the fate of some of mine. 

I am in hourly expectation of Mr. 
MuUett's arrival, and I hope that I shall 
be able to keep him the rest of the week. 

I wish you to let my mother know, 
that I hold myself greatly indebted to 
her goodness for her attention and 
civilities to you during my little excur- 
sion, and to present to her my duty. 

I enclose you a bit of thin paper, 
with the picture of Britannia, who looks 
no where so cheerful as in that little 
corner. 
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The weather is now very mild, and 
there is not the least wind, so that I 
avail myself of those two agreeable cir- 
cumstances, to walk two or three hours 
tefore dinner. 

Lord Kelly desires me to present his 
best compliments to you. 

I wish to know if the jalousies in my 
cabinet are finished^ and how you like 
their effect. 

Good morrow, dear daughter. 
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LETTER LXXIX. 

South Parade^ Bath^ 
Saturday, Jan. 1, 1780* 

MY DEAREST POLLY, 

1 HAVE but a moment, but I 
would not miss this first opportunity of 
wishing my beloved daughter the return 
of many happy years; and I beg her to 
express the same sentiments to my good 
mother, 

I have all the papers, and a pair of 
fine ruffles, but no letter from my dear 
girl. I therefore hope for this after- 
noon's bringing me a letter with the 
Annual Register, &c. 

Mr, Hancock has promised me a fine 
dish offish for Monday m^soiing's coach, 
which I suppose will be in town on Tues- 
day; I hope time enough for the dinner 
in Berkeley Street. 
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I received yesterday your letter of 
Wednesday, and was much pleased with 
it, and all the Frepch quptations. 

Adieu! 



LETTER LXXX. 



South Parade, Balh, 
Sunday, Jan. 2, 178O. 

I RECEIVED, my dear Polly, 
tb€i pleasure of your letter of JViday, 
b,ut I fin4 tb^ it will be Tuesday before 
I cm b^ve th/^ *' Annwal B«gistpr^"'for 
wliicH lani nota littla impati^t. You 
had better order (is^rysmt tp ^Hog you 
Xjm hti^em at pi^e^nt, v|l€« yp» are from 
l^ip^. i|i.tb# after«wtf^ m^i ^¥mvi£^ for 
a/d^ay of fpurhGtwfi:i|i.tbise«fc8Q msik^ 
ojsi^ qf ^ur 4*y% 9q snp^ efcjeot in 
holydays of only fourt^fl* 
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I return you Vanden Closter's letter; 
I mean his wife's, who seems a notable 
Dutch or Flanders spouse. You do not 
mention if you received the letter to Mrs. 
Stafford, to be forwarded by the general 
post. 

I thint you should answer Madame 
Vanden Closter's letter, and, as she is a 
female of much business, mention your 
desire of the husband's drawing on me 
at any time for what expenses he may be 
at on our account, at ten days sight. 

The fish will not be sent till to- morrow 
noon, which will be in time for the cele- 
bration of Tuesday. 

I wish you to order Francis to direct 
Petrie's letter on another cover k Mes^ 
sieurs Hennessy et Co. a Ostende, and to 
send it by Tuesday night's post. 

Adieu^ my dearest Polly. 
VOL. ir. K 
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LETTER LXXXI. 

South Parade, Bath, 
Wednesday, Jan. 5, IJBO, 

I STEAL a few moments, my 
dearest Polly, to acknowledge tlie favour 
of your letter of Monday evening, which 
I received this morning. I hope yester- 
day passed with all satisfaction to our 
good friend in Berkeley Street, and I was 
highly pleased with the duty of the Nor- 
folk captain, jn coming to town. Han- 
cock tells me that he sent a dish of fish, 
but not so good as he wished. 

There is here a pretty and lively young 

lady of the name of W , who lives 

on the Queen's Parade, with a father 
and mother in great circumstances. She 
has two sisters handsome and well mar- 
ried. She laughs at both father and 
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mother, and is ill-used by both. In re* 
tum^ she says her father is just tolerable, 
her mother not so. I have met her at 
Drax's, and she avows an admiration of 
a man I should know. At the great 
ball on Monday, she whispered me, " I 
hate this crowd; I can't bear to be so 
squeezed by people one does not know.'* 
I asked her to lend me her pencil, and 
said I would put her idea into verse, 
whiqh she was gay enough to own I had 
done*. 

Adieu! 



* For the lines, vide vol. i. 
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LETTER LXXXII. 

South Parade^ Bath, 
Thursday, Jan. 6, 1780. 

I DINED yesterday at Mr. 
Drax*s, my dear Polly, with so large a 
jset, and was detained so long, that I had 
but a moment late last night to write to 
you. Judge and Mrs. Willes, Mr. 
James Grenville, jun. one of the best 
speakers in the House of Commons, 
Mr. O'Brien and Lady Susan, Mr. Hunt, 
whom you may remember, &c. &c. 
were of the party. Mrs. Drax is much 
better, and the little angel recovered of 
an accident too terrible and tedious to 
give you on paper. 

The news from Admiral Fielding is 
indeed curious, but I think, as the Indian 
md, ^^ The HoUand-man be no brave 
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man," and I suppose we shall bully him,' 
if the Stadtholder's uncle, the King of 
Prussia^ the greatest of all bullies^ does 
not stand by him. 

I have sent Mrs. Kent an exquisite leg 
of Bath mutton, and by the post a letter 
of compliment and gratitude. My dear 
daughter will receive some fine pork, and 
brown Georges, &c. if the man comes 
in time. 

As the post does not go from hence 
to-morrow, and I shall arrive so few 
hours after Monday's post, I shall not 
write again, but hope to pay my per- 
sonal compliments to you on Tuesday 
morning by ten. I desire a good fire 
only in my bedchamber, as I must, so 
soon after I come to Prince's Court, go 
to Guildhall, but shall certainly return 
to dinner in Prince's Court. 

In the verses I sent yesterday, for 
wretches read creatures. 
K 3 



Berton has behaved incomparably well. 

I repeated my resolution on his arrival 

here, . I hope he is quite reformed. I 

gave him two guineas for ctrennes on 

;' wfew-year's day. 

Good cAd Pierce always desires his 
duty. 

The'r jBishop of Worcester, and Mr 
Wilkes, are very well, I hear, together, 
to the admiration of all blockheads. 

Be so good to order giblet-soup for 
ten on Tuesday morning. 

I enclose you a print of coarse Dutch 
humour, taken on board one of their 
ships. 

AdieUy ma ires chere Jtlle^ jusqu^au 
plaisir de votes revoir. 

Be so good to send me by Saturday 
night's post all the papers of that day, 
directed to me at the Castle, at Salt Hill, 
and I shall find them at my arrival there 
on Monday night. 
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LETTER LXXXIII. 

South Parade, Bath, 
Monday^ Jan. 31, 178O. 

MY DEAREST POLLY, 

1 WAS made very happy this 
morning, by your letter of Saturday, 
and the parcel, which I received at break- 
fest-time. I hope that the fish will arrive 
in good time for the dear widow's dinner. 
I shall not fail to-morrow crowning the 
glass to her health, and the long con- 
tinuance of it. 

I enclose you some excellent French 
verses, which I wish you to transcribe 
and return me by the next post. I do 
not make out what is the meaning of a 
pigeon de parfilage^ nor can even Lord 
Kelly. I wish you could explain it to us. 

K 4 
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Mrs. Gordon I hear is well. I have 
not seen her^ for she was from home 
when I called. 

Mr. John Lee and his wife are here, 
and both inquire very kindly after you. 
Mr. Reynolds has sent me a letter and 
a retainer for him in the scrutiny against 
Deputy Jones. I am sorry for the vio- 
lence against Jones, for he had made his 
peace with us, and almost sworn allegi- 
ance, but it was impossible to stop 
th^ fury of the B-nn-rs, and of St. 
George, &c. &c. 

I give the amiable widow joy on her 
return from Limehouse. 

I have endeavoured to get the letter 
about Mrs* M. suppressed, but the 
Doctor is as violent as either of the 
B-nn-rs, and I have no chancy of 
succeeding. I read him on Sunday pight 
chosen parts of the Memoirs of my Life, 
with which he appeared to be luuch 
charme^. 
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I am glad that you approve \he jalou- 
sies and the counterpane. I wish you 
to send to Norton, to order the couch- 
cover to be finished immediately in the 
same style, and the other may be laid by 
to be used, when the new one is wash- 
ing. 

1 have a very long letter from Mr, 
C-tl-r, extremely affectionate to us 
both, but exceedingly wild, more wild 
than witty. I begin to have appre- 
hensions about that worthy friend. 

Mrs. Hamilton and Miss are here, 
and have invited me to dinner on Satur- 
day. They both desire to have their 
compliments transmitted to you. 

Brereton had 750 at his ball on Friday, 
and Dawson expects 1300 this evening. 

Adieu, dear Polly. 
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LETTER LXXXIV. 

Castle at Speen Hill^ 

Thursday Night, Ten o'Qock, 

May 11, 1780. 

I AM just arrived here, my 
dearest Polly, after an agreeable tour, 
for the sun cheered all nature the whole 
way from Kensington, and the first gloss 
was on every beautiful offspring of this 
sweetest daughter of the spring, the 
beauteous May; lovely mother, and 
charming daughter. The ventilating in 
the fresh air has recovered me from the 
fatigues of a midnight Ranelagh, and 
has given me a city appetite, to quell 
which I have had nothing yet since I left 
the capital, but two dishes of coffee, 
and three insignificant wafer jslices q£ 
bread and butter. 
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I hope to dine to-morrow at Bath, 
and shall go directly to York House, and 
from thence to pay my devoirs to the 
fair widow, as I can give her so good an 
account of little charming Betsey, and 
a still more interesting account, si dda-- 
hri^ of the old gouty member. 

My dinner, cold veal and ham (I am 
no Jew), is just arrived. I must there- 
fore attend this first call of nature, the^ 
preservation of an individual, however 
insignificant. Therefore, good night, 
good Polly, and believe me ever mc^t 
affectionately 

^ Yours. 

I beg you to remember me dutifully 
and tenderly to my mother. 
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LETTER LXXXT. 

York House, Bath>^ 
Saturda7, May 13, IJSOi 

I HAVE had the pleasure, dear 
Polly, of seeing Mrs. Molineux just 
now in perfect health, and of directing 
two covers to* you and Mrs. Case. I 
arrived here yesterday after a cheerful 
tour, made gay by two or three accidental 
rencontres. I came in the moment of 
the good widow's sitting dowa to table 
with Miss Molineux, and by their oblig- 
ing invitation I assisted at an agreeable 
repast, of which it may be said that the 
Alderman did the honours beyond the 
united efforts of the two ladies ; but con.- 
sider he was a traveller, and the Lent of 
th|5 day before was to be made up Spr 
comfortably. 4 
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The heavens have been weeping eveir 
since my arrival, and it seeme a warm 
winter with the leaves on the trees. 

I was last night at the ball of the lower 
rooms, which was very ill attended. Mr. 
Tyson officiated, I have not yet seen 
the deposed monarch. That be to-mor- 
row's duty. 

Last night I supped at Mrs. StaffbrdV^ 
where I dine to-morrow. The Count 
and Countess of N-ss-Ir-de are here 
since Tuesday, but depart to-morrow 
early. I am at the lodgings to pay my 
compliments ^ you, but the Countess 
insists on my carrying her, or rather she 
me, to the Dean of Ossory's this even- 
ing, to a concert, in the Crescent. Would 
it were well over, as PabtafF says of a 
day of battle \ 1 dined with them to-^ay 
at the Bear, where they lodge. 

Dr. Wilson is as hearty as for the 
three last years» On Monday I am to 
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be at Alfred House with Mr* MuUett to 
pass the day. 

I wrote to my dear daughter fix>m 
Newbury, or Speen Hill, on Thursday 
night. 

^' Why, you are as oAf again as I am, 
Mr. W** said Lydta. " Had you been 
a French girl, Lydia, you would have 
said, I am as young again as you, Mr* 
W." 

In your making up of posies 
Lilies are bundled with the roses t 
You I see the blooming toie^ 
Then the lily me suppose. 

Is not this precious foolery i 

Good night.. 
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LETTER LXXXVI. 

York House^ Bath, 
Monday, May 15, 17SO* 

I RECEIVED this morning, my 
dearest Polly, the favour of your letter 
of Saturday, and immediately communi- 
cated to the dear widow all the particu- 
lars respecting herself as well as her lord 
and master. When I read her the pas- 
sage, ^^ Hease to make my love (not 
your own) to the dear widow," &c. she 
remarked that you were very cruel, for 
why should she not have both ? 

I dined with qite diantre ? on Satur- 
day, and gave her the bras to a concert 
at the Dean of Ossory's in the Crescent. 
She both sung and played with all her 
frightful graces, and when she was 

" With a head on one side, and a languishing eye. 
Would kiU us by looking as if she would ^^^ 
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it was really alarming. I have great 
power of fiice, as you know, or I had be- 
trayed myself terribly at her ^^ Sighed 
and looked, looked and sighed." Their 
Excellencies left Bath yesterday morn- 
ing. If Gog or Magog, at Guildhall, 
could be animated, she would have 
made an excellent companion for life 
to either, 

I mean to leave Bath on Wednesday 
morning, and to return by Chepstow, 
Gloucester, and Oxford. I wish yon 
to make a packet, on Thursday evening, 
of all the letters and newspapers of Mon- 
day, Tuesday, Wednesday, and Thurs- 
day, and to send them^ to me by some 
Oxford coach, which goes out from 
London early on Friday morning, direct- 
ed to me at the Star Inn, at Oxfordj 
and be so good likewise as to write to 
me by the post according to the same di- 
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rection. I expect to be in Oxford next 
Friday. 

It was no small mortification to me 
that I could not have my dear daughter's 
company this tour, but I hope my next 
excursion will be entirely in her com- 
pany, and I dedicate myself, Berton, a 
chaise and pair, and a saddle-horse, to 
follow her plan from the afternoon of 
the 27 th of July to the evening of the 
4th of September. 

I am just going to Alfred House, 
where I shall certainly drink my dear 
Polly's health with the good old Doctor, 
Mr. MuUett, Mr. Cruttwell, &c. &c. 

Adieu .♦ 
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LETTER LXXXVn. 

Bear, at Newnham> 
Thursday Noon, May 18, i;8a 

I LEFT Bath yesterday morn- 
ing, my dear Polly, and after taking 
leave of the dear widow, she sent for me 
again, to give me the agreeable account 
of your being in perfect health. I dined 
with Mr. MuUett yesterday in Bristol 
with Mr.Cruger and three other friends, 
and in the evening made the great pas- 
sage between England and' Wales in 
about half an hour, at the Aust Ferry, 
t^here the rapid Severn is above two 
miles over. I was too late for the 
great boat, in which horses, mules, asses, 
sheep, and horned cattle pass. The Al- 
derman was distinguished by a boat to 
himself, at the expense of five shillings 
and eight-pence. 
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This morning I visited the beautiful 
gardens of Pearcefield, Valentine Mor- 
ris's seat, and had the good luek of sun- 
shine the whole time. I came here a 
few minutes ago by a vile cross-country 
road, and am told the post is just going 
out, I therefore seized^ the moment be- 
fore its departure to say Here I am,* and 
hope to be in Prince's Court with my 
dear daughter on Monday evening, and 
I doubt if I can sooner. 

Adieu ! 
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LETTER LXXXVIIL 

Thursday Nighty Ten, 

St. Sepulchre's Churchyard, 

June 8th, 1780. 

MT DEAREST POLLY^ 

I AM here with a good party 
of horse and foot, with armed inhabitants 
of the ward, and the rioters are said to 
be so intimidated^ that we shall have no 
business but rest on our arms. I am 
perfectly well, and ever your afTectionate 
father. 

I shall continue here till five or six 
to-morrow*. 

* Mr. Wilkes was most active in putting an 
end to the disturbances of this fatal period. It was 
said of him by a foe, '' That he who raised mobs 
could not well, be afraid to quell them." The re* 
mark however is not^ as a general one> confirmed 
by experience. 
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LETTER LXXXIX. 

Globe in Fleet Street^ 
Saturday^ Ten^ June lOth^ 1780. 

MY DEAREST POLLY^ 

I AM here examining prisoners^ 
and every thing very quiet. I shall pro- 
bably continue still here, for two hours 
at least, after which I hope to cohie di- 
rectly to Prince's Court. I entreat you 
not to stay up a minute on my account,, 
and to direct Berton to go to bed at 
twelve, as he has been on hard duty for 
some days. 

Adieu ! 
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LETTEB XC. 

Globe, in Fleet Street, 
Sunday, Two, June 11, 1780. 

MY DEAR GIRL3 

I HOPE to return to Prince's 
Court before eleven this night. Every 
thing is quiet in the city, and in this 
ward, which I shall parade just before 
my return. " Now good digestion wait 
on appetite, and health on both," 
says the Alderman of Farringdon to his 
dear daughter. 

Proof that Wm. Moore on the morn- 
ing that Lord Mansfield's house was 
burnt gave a glass of wine to a man, 
telling him tliat was Lord Mansfield's 
wine. 



^15 



LETTER XCI. 

Prince's Court, 
Tuesday, Aug. 15, 178O. 

I TRULY regret, my dearest 
Polly, that I cannot enjoy to-morrow's 
anniversary with you, for I assure you 
the return of your birthday gives me 
much more pleasing sensations than that 
of my own, I shall form the warmest 
wishes for your happiness through a long 
succession of revolving years, and con- 
gratulate myself on the bounty of Hea- 
ven to me in the gift of so perfect a 
daughter ; nor will the day give me any 
regret, except what' I have mentioned 
of being absent from you,- I may per- 
haps however reproach myself with a 
little selfishness in all my wishes for my 
dear girl, as I know my own felicity is so 
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closely interwoven with yours^ and your 
welfare is what lies nearest my heart. 

I have this moment the pleasure of 
my dear girl's letter, in which the news- 
paper is mentioned as received, but no- 
thing of my letter, or of another for the 
^idoWf franked by Mr. Sa>vbridge, like- 
wise sent. 

To-morrow at six I go to Brighthelm* 
stone, and certainly dine in town, if the 
fates permit, next Wednesday, when I 
hope to give you an account of a good 
tour. 

I was obliged this morning to order 
my valet de chambre at eight to go to 
bed, from the shameful condition in 
which he appeared. After giving me 
a robe de chambre, slippers, &c. at ten^ 
he went out late last night, and this 
morning presented before me the most 
disgusting of all human figures, a man 
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metamorphosed into a stupid brute*. 
My patience I suspect will not survive 
much longer. 

Your uncle Heaton dined here to-day, 
and was tolerably cheerful. I toasted 
Nancy ; he gave — Sir JEdward Astley. 

In another packet I will enclose the 
French papers, and a country letter. 

Wednesday noon finishes my little 
tour, and all excursions, till I shall have 
settled every thing here to our entire 
content. I shall order dinner on Wed- 
nesday at four. 

To-morrow my first toast is Miss 
Wilkes, with every blessing to her 
through life. 

* In the course of these letters drunkenness 
and gaming are not unfrequently stigmatized : un- 
hypocritically however, for of neither of these vices 
was Mr. Wilkes guilty. In early youth he lost at 
play 50O guinea^. His father paid the debt, with, 
'* Jack, mind, I do so no more." Jack vowed he 
would not, and never after touched a die or a cardt 
VOL. II. L 
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My best compliments to my amiaibid 
old friends. 

Good night, and good journey, de^edl 
Polly. 
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LETTER XCir. 



at Breakfast. 
MY DEAREST POLLY, 

Mademoisblie Suzette is so 
extremely wild, that I want your assist- 
ance to keep the little beauty in tole- 
rable order. She has lapped above half 
the milk out of the creanvpoty seized the 
bread and butter in my hftn«l, orersei 
the sugar-dish, and then ftt^lns and 
gambols round the room in all the curves 
of grace and elegance, as if she expected 



il9 

that a grave senator could be pleased 
with such frolics. Had you been pru- 
dent enough to have taken, instead of 
the daughter, the pensive Selima, the 
mother^ the demurest of the tabby kind, 
I had sflved riiy Ihilk, my sugar, my 
bread and my butter ; and you know how 
naturally inclined I am to all saving. 
To prove it to you, a brace of partridges 
are just arrived, which to preserve good 
for your dinner to-morrow with pauvrade 
sauce, and to keep from the rapacious 
claws of the said Mademoiselle Suzette, 
I have ordered to-day to be put on a 
spit and roasts. I expect you soon to 
rescue an aged father from this cat- 
ilinariun tumult. 

Bon jour f Mademoiselle Marie. 
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LETTER XCIII. 

^ Prince's Court, 

Thursday, Aug. 31, 1 78a 

I HAVE been, my dearest Polly, 
a Princess Courtier ever since I had the 
pleasure of seeing you, except yesterday, 
when I passed an agreeable day in 
Leadenhall Street. 

I have no objection to your continu- 
ing at Epsom till the Wednesday, except 
the loss of your pleasing company for so 
long a time, and the return will be quite 
convenient. I will call on my mother, 
and let her know. 

Your flowers have been watered both 
by Heaven and by John. 

1 wish you to make many compli- 
ments and acknowledgments from me to 
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the two good amiable sisters, my old 
friends, under whose roof I have passed 
some of the happiest days of. my life. 

As you will leave Epsom probably on 
Wednesday early, before the London 
post arrives, I shall scarcely write again, 
unless Monday*8 post brings any letters 
to send you that evening, 

Adieu^ dearest Polly. 

Bon voyage, et heuretix retour* 
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LETTER XdV. 

PoDy, quite to my s^itisf^ctioq, wd tQ« 
day till noon^ when I left the Holt to 
continue my journey. We hod no 
company there. In the eYCTing, which 
was uncommonly serene^ we sauntered 
through the neighbouring copses^ and 
were entertained with the melody of se- 
veral nightingales. The situation of 
the Holt is very fine, and the refine- 
ment of the lady of the mansion makes 
her not only relish it herself, but com- 
municate her delicate sensations to 
others. 

I have just sent our charming neigh- 
bour, Mrs. Smith, two small pine-apple 



dieeses, and I wish you to say that I 
hope by this little excursion to Bath to 
acquire life and gaiety eiiough to solicit 
the permission of visiting her on my re- 
turn to Prince's Court. 

My compliments to the Colonel and 
Mrs. Gordon. 

I hope you have made the party for 
Mcmday, at the Mansion-house, entirely 
to your mind, and wish you much plea- 
sure there. 

I have been almost suffocated with 
the dust quite from Reading to Marl- 
Jborough^ and am just now recovering. 

My dearest Polly, adieu * t 

* Though penciled by Miss Wilkes, aa received 
ia 17S1^ yet I mspect that this and the three fol- 
lowtag letters are referable to 1783.-— £dit. 
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LETTER XCV. 

South Parade, Bath, 
April 20. 

I WHITE this, my dearest Polly, 
from my fevourite lodgings at Bath, 
where I arrived between tweh^e and one, 
almost suffocated by thick clouds of dust 
the whole way, except over Marlborough 
Downs, I epistolized you last night. 
Mr. Stafford's post-chaise carried me to. 
Reading, very reluctantly from the Siren 
of the Holt, whose kind invitation to 
continue there till Sunday I dared not 
to accept, for reasons which you guess. 
I dined to-day at Alfred House, and I 
think the Doctor is in much the same 
state as at Christmas, only his appetite 
seems to fail Jiim, and the frequent and 
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ptmerful eructations from his holy en- 
trails render assisting at his dinner ra- 
ther disagreeable. The company were 
only the chaplain, Mrs. Cruttwell, and 
an insipid niece of ten years old. He 
inquired mucb after you. 

Mrs. M and Captain M-ntg-m-r- 

&c, &c. I have seen to-day, in the old 
state of silly hoyden romping. She 
seems well, and sCoMed me soundly for 
coming without you. The Captain calls 
you negligent and careless for not send- 
ing a box from Betsey, which I am per- 
suaded she never' sent to you. I took 
your part, and only wished him half your 
exactness for Mrs. M-ntg-m^r— 's sake, 
his mother's, sister's, &c. &c. 

Good »ight. 
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LETTER XC¥L 

this morning, \Ja^ fbyqw fd yom kttoc 
Qf Monday. £ hope, to thank y^a for 
it in p^r^pn n^isX &tojr4»y 

I trust that, I sh^IJ bQ abk on Findb^ 
v^?y early to gend yotJi $qi»q fiiie: .fish, 
but you hav^ too xm^ wi* to? tiras* to 
such m unwrtswDfcy for ydue dinu®!, 

I fear much out ficlcod heee decfiivea 
^er§dC and. is deoeiv^d by aU W fei»ily> 
but r am happy to have it m roy pQweir 
to b^ ns€J&J> when^ I havQ mwk r^ 
respect. 

The friendly Moravian's letter I en- 
closed to you; but l>is intelligence, I find, 
is not exact. 

1 have sent this day to Prince's CouH 
two legs of Welsh mutton^ but their 
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destiny is for my clerks Montague and 
Parker, unless you are taken with a de- 
cided fondness. I could have used ano- 
ther word of the same number of 
syllables, for eilher of them. In that 
case, mcmg^z k gigot tout mHer, si vous 
voulez €t pouvez^ 

Nine— Just returned from little Julie, 
as droc^ing, and as yellow, as the Mon^ 
day jonquiUe <mi tl»er chimney-piecev 
Poor little Jnlie ! — What is beauty ? a 
short-livod. flower^ 

Bon soir^ 
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LETTER XCVII. 

Monday Nooar^ 
I THANK you, my dearest 
Polly, for your very pleasing letter of 
Saturday morning, and am glad the fish 
arrived in so perfect a state. 

I congratulate our polite neighbours on 
the late prowess of the Grand Monarch*. 
I should say to Monsieur in Scripture 
language, " Gro thou, and do likewise.** 
The Comte d'Artois wants no hints. 

I am much obliged to the Baron for 
his care about the coat I wished. I de- 
sire you to make him great acknowledg- 
ments from me, and to assure him that 
the first business after my return to town 
will be to send him a draft for the sum 
which he has so obligingly disbursed on 
my account. 

* This may refer either to the birth of ihe^rst 
Daaphin in 1781, or to the birth of the unfortunate 
Lewig XVII.— Edit. 
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I have seen Dr. a second time, 

but not Mrs. M-ca-l-y. I had an invi- 
tation to dine next Wednesday, but was 
engaged to Mr. Palmer's at West Hall. 
The Doctor is absolutely raving, and has 
renewed his conversation about selling 
every thing here, and settling in America 
—for three months perhaps. 

I have not seen the verses on the 
Queen's present situation for the thir- 
teenth time — ^In what paper were they 
printed ? 

I shall certainly bow to you at Rane- 
lagh for two reasons : first, from re- 
spect ; and secondly, to have from you a 
perfect Duras curtesey. 

Your pun is excellent, worthy Lady 
BeL Stanhope. 

Pray remember my affectionate duty 
to my mother, and compliments to the 
fair widow, &c. &c. 

• Adieu, my dear Euphrosyne. 
Four o'clock~Just received the parcel. 
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lETTERXCVm. 

Sooth Parade, Bath, 

I THANK you, my dear Polly, 
for your letter of Wednesday, which I 
have just received. 

I still continue in the intention of 
leaving Bath to-morrow morning at six, 
and look forward with rapture to the 
thought of meeting my dear daughter 
on Saturday at the cottage*. 

I enclose a letter from Mrs. Molineux, 
to whom I have just sent a present of 
fine trout. 

* A cflUnge fented by MV. Wafcet, neai: Cratt- 
ford Bridge^ for a summer oc tiir«u Itoi did Mt 
r^Ofde at Sandhwa tUL «hw j^ean^ lAei thb. 



I have a little history to tell you of 
the delicate lamb, which I sent to the 
Jlerce tigress* of Prince's Court. 

Bath has fumkbed rae a complete 
present for the Dutchess's fete. 

I have two coach carpet^^ Mdiich I de- 
sign for ASssr^ coach. 

BmjjQMx^ ch$re agn^au^ 

* This expressloi^ occasioned on the partofMtss 
WiUees^ tike MIowing note : 

'* Trbs^ humble reqa^te an cber Sena- 
t^nrWUfcpsde vonlbir bwD adteasep eft effr«3i«r 
bft d»upi kttrv> qfiM accQmpitgjoent ca IriUot, tt 
uDe seconde grace ltd est demand6e arec te phu 
tendre interdt^ d*avoir la complaisance de lui re* 
nettfelebidliHfiirde'Sfi sant^, poor satisfaire tme 
iigresse, doat la yivacit6 de Fesp^ce est connue.'* 
Hence aiose the following billet in replj.— 
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LETTER XCIX. 

La belle Desdemona ne doit 
jamais presenter des tres kumble requetes 
au Senateur Brabantia^ parceque le dit 
S^nateur s'estime toujours heureux, 
quand il peut trouver roccasion de mon- 
trer sa tendresse, et m^me sa reconnois- 
sance pour une demoiselle^ sa parente, 
qui possede tous les talens^ et toutes les 
vertus. 

Le Senateur Baabantio. 
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LETTER C, 

March 1782. 
Sunday Morning. 

Kensington Gore sends you, 
my dearest Polly, a little tribute of 
the^rst beauties of spring, which I have 
no objection to have bartered for a French 
hare and brace of partridges, as your 
garde-manger will still continue tolerably 
provided. Be so good to send yesterday's 
letters, and evening paper, with the 
Sunday Monitor, and I will toast Prince's 
Court in a bumper at four. 

Bon jour. 
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LETTER Cr. 

Castle at Salt HiU, 
Thursday Night. March 21^ 17B2. 

I DO not remember, my dear 
Polly, ever to have left the capital with 
so much regret as this day, because I was 
not to enjoy the pleasure of your society 
in this excursion. A Bath tour was 
particularly agreeable to me, for I was 
more hours of the day in your company, 
than on any other occasion. The pri- 
vation of this pleasure makes me consult 
the almanack about my return, before I 
reach the place of my destination, and 
I already anticipate the satisfaction of re- 
visiting the humble household deities of 
Prince's Court. . 

I enclose you all the tickets I can claim 
for Easter, that you may make your ar- 
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rangements early. I date them Easter 
Monday, not April 1 , to avoid the mai^ 
vaise plaisanterie of city witg» 

Mrs. Partridge gave me a nice dinner, 
for which I found a hunter's appetite 
— «otip cressy, eels spitchcocked, a perch, 
4 roaat fowl and aip^ragua^ and a pan* 
cake. Yet the reliah was wanting. I 
do not mean any sauce, which an Alder • 
man could long for, but I believe you 
may guess what I do mc$n. 

I wish tx> hear all news in the present 
important hour. Every public and pri* 
Yftt^ motive cQnspires to make this n 
moet interesting pwod. If any thing 
comes too heavy for the po^t, I beg you 
to make a packet, and gend it by the 
diligencJ^. 

Pr*y engage Mr. Hutton to write to 

My dear daughter, good night. 
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LETTER CII. 

South Parade^ Bath, 
Saturdajf March 23, 17S2^ 

Herb I am, my dearest Polly, 
warmly housed at Mr. Hartford's, after 
combating all the unexpected fury of the 
dements, ever since I left Salt HilL 
The roads are just passable, but the ef- 
forts of four strong horses could scaroely 
drag the light post-chaise, in which I 
was, with little baggage. It snowed at 
Sah Hill all Thursday night, md the en- 
tire following day, and the wind was 
very high ; so that I scarcely remember 
a worse travelling day. This morning 
was a clear sunshine, but it froze in- 
tensely, and this afternoon the flakes 
descend in great abundance. I never 
saw a more shivering landscape, and I 
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passed waggons and post-chaises laid 
low, not in the dust, but in the snow,- 
and absolutely deserted by men, cattle, &c. 

On my arrival here I went to Mr. 
Hartford's, and thanks to the caprice of 
a lady, who has decamped unexpectedly 
this day, I have the parlour, the bed- 
chamber adjoining, a servant's hall, and 
a garret for Thomas. 

I have made my bow both to Mrs. 
Molineux and Dr. Wilson, and had the 
most gracious reception from the lady 
and gentleman. The Doctpr pressed me 
cordially to dine with him this day, and 
every day of my abode at Bath. I accept 
his invitation for to-morrow. To-day I 
dme alone at Phillott's, to write to my 
dear daughter, and to arrange my small 
concerns. 

Young Macaulay of the Isle of Wight 
is here very ill, and Sam. Scott far from 
well. 
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Economy gave me two horses to the 
t)evizes, and prudence four from the 
Devizes to Bath, or 1 had passed the 
night on the road. 

Mrs. Molineux and Miss look in very 
good health, and talk affectionately of 
their friend in Prince's Court* 

Bath is remarkably thin, but much 
company is expected the next week* 

I am well, but more exhausted and 
jaded than I ever was after the longest 
journey. I shall therefore step into a 
warm bed before nine, and so I bid my 
dearest Polly heartily bon soir. 

I hope you received the tickets and 
the letter from Salt Hill. 
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LETTER Cni. 

South Parade, Bath> 
Monday, March 25, 1782. 

I HAVE nothmg, itiy dearest 
Polly, to send you to-day but my thanks 
for the letter^ which I received this 
morning from Prince's Court. I am 
much obliged to Mr. H. for the attention 
of his note, which I am persuaded con- 
tained all the news of the day, though 
it was the mere nothing. 

Yesterday I dined with Dr. Wilson 
and the Cruttwells — a plain good family 
dinner. To-morrow I am to have the 
same pleasure. I am complimented till 
I am crimson as scarlet. On Wednesday 
I am to dine with Mrs. Molineux, whom 
I have seen frequently since my short 
arrival here, and who tells me Miss Mo- 
linezix is very good. 
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Sam. Scott has entertained to-day very 
cheerfully, and we are to go on Monday 
to Liyncombe, one mile from hence. 

Lady Conyngham, Mrs. Drax, &c. 
&c. &c. inquire affectionately after you. 

I wrote yesterday to Mrs. Hayley, 
and if you approve the enclosed, I beg 
you to seal and send it. The snow 
covers the earth here, but no more falls. 
It continues to freeze. 

Had I been rich, I had purchased 
Fernefs Tempest, at Mr. Walpole's sale. 

Good night, my dear daughter. 

Nine- 



241 



LETTER CIV. 

South Parade^ Bath> 
Tuesday, March 26, 1783. 

I THOUGHT it best, my dearest 
Polly, to write to Mrs. Fountain about 
the rent due last Michaelmas, lest my ab- 
sence might be an excuse to a waggoner, 
or drover, to detain the money. I en- 
close the letter for your perusal. 

I hope you received, and approved, 
my letter to Mr. Byng. 

We are here all on the tip- toe of ex- 
pectation for political news. 

Mrs. Molineux is in good spirits, and 
better than I have seen her for some 
time. She is with great reason anxious 
about the fate of little Kitty. 

I have never known Bath so thin, but 
numberless lodgings are engaged for Fri- 
day and Saturday. 

VOL. II.- M 
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I live here the same life as in town, 
and step into bed at ten : but I miss my 
charming companion of Prince's Court, 
and all the variety of Bath does not in- 
demnify me for that loss. 

The snow now begins to melt, and the 
meadows reassuroe that beauteous ver- 
dure which distinguishes the environs of 
this place almost through the year. 

I write this post to Mr. Angelo aboufc 
young Smith, who will probably ^oon ar- 
rive. 

I am now going to eat the venerable 
Doctor's mutton; so, my dear Polly, Ibid 
you adieu. 
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LETTER CV. 

South Parade, Bath, 
Thursday, March 28, 1783. 

I WAS highly entertained, my 
dear Polly, with your observations on the 
Baron's account of his Holiness's journey, 
and the fermentation parmi les esprits, 
which has been so artfully brought about. 
I should suppose it would turn out the 
most foolish of all idle jaunts, and the 
most fruitless, and Pius VI. might as 
well go to Geneva for any good he can 
do in these times. 

Choose then, good Pope, at home to stay. 
Nor eastward idly take thy way. 

I am glad to hear that my niece intends 
to pass a week at Bath. I hope she 
will arrive before I leave it. Be so good 
to offer my services to her for lodgings, 
and every other convenience. 
M 2 
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I shall certainly return to attend the 
meeting of the House of Commons after 
the Easter recess on the very first day. 

I have a variety of letters, which agree 
that Lord R. is the nominal, and Lord 
Sh. the efficient, minister. 

Yesterday I dined with Mrs. M. Mr. 
Macaulay had an express of the taking 
St. Kitt's, which I concealed from our 
good friend till after dinner, and to 
almost the moment of the arrival^ of 
Cruttwell's paper. She ate a better din- 
ner than I remember to have seen, and 
was tolerably cheerful even after she had 
read the Gazette. Miss Holt only 
dined there. 

The venerable Doctor seems to be de- 
lighted with the Alderman of Farringdon 
Without, ;ind is displeased when I do 
not dine with him. I could not refuse 
his pressing instances to eat the smallest 
of all little pigs with him to-day. We 
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are never more than four. This is the 

third dinner. C talked to me of 

a wish to practise physic in some village ' 
near the capital. I do not comprehend 
the meaning of this, unless it be suspi- 
cion, and despair of preferment in the 
church. The Doctor is exceedingly 
feeble. His legs are enormous. 

The Mrs. S— and her daughter, who 
have his chariot regularly, are very dis- 
tant relations* They have travelled 
through France and Italy^ as they say. 

Lord George's letter is by much the 
best performance of that half-witted luna- 
tic* 

Many thanks to the good Mr. H. 

We have had a storm of wind and rain 
here for eighteen hours, but the weather 
is very mild. The snow is entirely 
melted, which with the rain has over- 
flowed the whole country. 

Thomas has broken my favourite tea^ 
M 3 
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potj and I fear so much for my plates 
and glasses, that I do not onee intend to 
dixie here, to save what I csan from such 
murderous hands. 

Heaven bless my dear daughter j prays 
her affectionate and obliged father* 



LETTER CVI. 

South Parade^ Batb^ 
Saturda7> March 30^ 17S3. 

I FIND, my dear Polly, by all 
the paperjs, that the House of Commons 
will meet the Monday in the week after 
the Easter recess, which is a. remarkably 
short adj oummen t . I think that it would 
be- imprudent in me to be absent, and 
therefore I mean to leave Bath oa Friday, 
next, and hope to dine in Prince's Court 



247 

next Saturday. I desire you not to wait 
for me, only to order a hodge-podge for 
five, six, or seven, with mutton-chops ; 
for I think I cannot reach London be- 
fore one of those hours. 

I shall wait here on Friday morning 
for the post, and therefore shall have an 
opportunity of receiving tlie letters put 
in thfj London post by Wednesday night, 
but not after. 

I sent Mrs. Molineux yesterday a hand- 
some dish of fish, and had the pleasure 
of dining with her. She bears the loss 
of St. Kitt's very well, but Mr. M. writes 
most unaccountable letters on that sub- 
ject to Miss M. 

I do not comprehend Dunning's being 
Chancellor of the Dutchy of Lancaster 
under Lord Rockingham, for I think that 
very place was to be abolished by Mr. 
Burke's bill. 

Good night, dear Polly. 

M 4 
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LETTER CVIL 

1 HAVE but a moment before 
the departure of the post to notify in 
form to my dearest Polly the arrival of 
the Alderman of Farringdon Without, 
after the amazing effort of getting yester- 
day to Marlborough • The world sterns 
to me half pulverized, and my inside is 
already I believe turned to dust, so that 
I must endeavour for the next hour at 
least to give fair play to the liquid ele- 
ments, that the whole system may not 
run into confusion. 

I have been already pestered with Bath 
and London fops, but I put them to 
flight to write this short note to my be- 
loved daughter. 

Adieu! 

The newspaper and one letter are ar^ 
rived. 
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LETTER CVin. 

South Parade^ Bath, 
Monday, April 21, 1783. 

I HAD the pleasure of your 
letter, my dearest Polly, this morning, 
and it gave me very great entertainment. 

Lord Nugent is more apprehensive of 
the serious consequences of many alarm- 
ing events from' the present ill humour 
of our bailors than most others of my 
acquaintance, and his fears arise from his 
conversations with Lord Howe, who says 
he does not envy Lord Keppel his pre- 
sent situation, with nods, shrugs, &c. 

Lord Rodney has been here three 
hours this morning. He has given me 
a variety of interesting particulars, which 
I dare 'not transcribe. He has a whole 
house in Gay Street, and pressed mc 

M 5 
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much to accept apartments, and live with 
him. He pressed it cordially. He is 
alone, except a physician, visits very few, 
and goes to no balls, &c. He neither 
loves nor commends Howe, and thinks 
he is highly culpable for not destrojang 
the whole fleet of France, and Spain off 
Gibraltar, as he says Howe might ha^e 
done. 

Captain Montgomerie and Mr. Pieuce 
dined here to-day. To-morrow I dine 
with Mrs. Molineux. The news of the 
arrival of the Member for Lynn, has 
^ven more surprise than pleasure, al* 
though he is to be accompanied by Betsy, 
and the other sister. 

Mr. Strange has written to me about 
the print of Charles 1. ; and I have de- 
^ed that it may be sent to Prince's 
Court directed to you. 

Thomas says he has taken the parcel 
to Mrs. Gordoxk 
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The letter from Calais only told me 
the game season: was just over. 
This night is Dawson's, great ball. 

Adieu ! 



LETTER CIX- 

South Parade^ Bath^ 
Tuesday, April 22, 1783. 

I ENCLOSE to you, dear Polly, 
a. letter from Mrs. Molineux, and the 
Countess of Kageneck's letter to you. 
The wife of the Member for Lynn, the 
Norfolk Captain, Miss Molineux, Mrs. 
Kemys and Miss, are to dine with me 
on Friday, with a Colonel Fanning, an 
agreeable officer lately in the British 
army,, ^d returned from New- York, o^ 
M 6 
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which city he is a native. He seems a 
fair, candid man, handsome in his person, 
tall, genteel, and not in the least bigotted 
in politics. He lodges in the lower 
apartments at Harford's. I dined in a 
very agreeable way this day at Mrs. Moli- 
neux's. To-morrow I meet Lord Rod- 
ney at Dr. Lee's, who is soon going 
abroad, and on Thursday at Mr. Drax*s. 
So much for my dinner parties till Satur- 
day, and farther I am free. 

I am now worth a Dutch tea-kettle, of 
an elegant antique form, with which I 
mean to entertain you at Christmas. It 
cost me, with the lamp, no less than 
fourteen shillings. 

I am, thank Heaven, well, and have 
recovered the headachs I had for some 
days. A considerable bleeding at the 
nose on Friday much relieved me, and I 
am now perfectly recovered. 

Adieu i 
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LETTER ex. 

South Parade, Bath^ 
Wednesday^ April 23, I78a, 

This day's post, my dearest 
Polly, has brought me a most satisfactoiy 
answer from the Baron de Castille, so 
much so, that I do not see a loop to hang 
a doubt on, with old Shakespeare. The 
kindness of the Dutchess de la Valliere 
can never be sufficiently acknowledged. 
Considering her great age, such an op- 
portunity is not to be lost, and I wish 
you now to set immediately about the 
preparations for your journey. I shall 
be able to contrive sufficiently for your 
setting out the lath or 13 th of May 
from town, and if you do not hear of any 
party about that time, you may contrive 
it in the way we mentioned before* ^ 
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all events I desire you to write to the 
Dutchess by Friday's post, that you hope 
to be at Paris by the 18th of May. I 
should be glad too/ you would write to 
the.Banon, that I am at Bath^ but have 
isMeived- there his letter^ which I shall 
ai^wer in a post or two^ and that it has 
dissipated aU: my fears and uneasiness. 
A£f to the Helvetius*s andtheD'Holbachs^ 
it may be contrived for another year, and 
youi will fuid J^^Q^sh enough of fashion 
to. make youi: parties with, when you 
may,eUoose a little absence from the Dut- 
cbuess. My mind is now quite at ease> 
and I am sure I can arrange all tha im- 
portamtr pecuniary concerns in the way 
we should both wish* I therefore would 
Uave you write directly to the DirfK^hess, 
a3 welV as to rtie Baron^ of all your pre- 
pa^tions for the- journey being begun. 

t shall go no where but to Kensiiagtoa 
the wbote suotuner and autvinm^ the 
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savings of which will be a good aggre-* 
gate fond, and we raay look forwards to 
a.Chmtmas.excui!sion< to> this plaoe; I 
witsh. you to. write me a copy ofi an an** 
swer to the Baron^ which I will transcribe, 
and you) ma^ ordw it to be put into, the 
EoDdon: post. 

Mf dear daughter, adieu. 



LETTER CXI. 



South Parade, Bath, 
Thursday, April 24, 1783. 

I HAVE only time by this post, 
my dearest Polly, to thank you for your 
letter of Tuesday, and to refer you to 
my two last, and the Baron's which I 
enclosed. I hope you will be able f^ 
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cemtrive every thing to your satis&ctiorr 
for your French tour. 

I do not know to what the strange mis^ 
take you mention m the newspapers re- 
specting yesterday alludes. 

Be so good as to put the letter for 
Mrs. Stafford in the general post^ and 
send the other by Mrs. Townsend, to 
Kensington Gore, as soon as you re- 
ceive it. 

I dined to-*day very cheerfully at the 
Drax*s, with Lord Nugent, the Wrough- 
tons, &c. &c. 

The bellman gives his h&b warning. 

Adieu! 



2 
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LETTER CXII. 

South Parade, Bath, 
Sunday, April 27, 1783; 

I HAVE the favour of your two 
letters of the 24th and 25th^ my dearest 
Polly, by which I find that you had not 
then received mine of last Wednesday, 
respecting chiefly your tour to Paris, 
with the enclosure of the Baron's letter, 

I find Mrs. Hayley it gone on a tour 
to Norwich, I send you a letter for her, 
and hers to me, which may now be burnt* 
I have sent Spragg franks enough for 
her tour, 

I leave Bath on Thursday next, after 
the arrival of the post, but I go by the 
Holt, and therefore I shall be obliged to 
you to send my letters on Wednesday 
night to the Crown in Readings and on 
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Thursday/ and Friday to the Bush at 
Staines. My time is not quite my own. 
Probably I shall be in town on Sunday 
evening, if not Monday morning will be 
the length of my tether. Tuesday^ 
April 29, you will be so good as to direct 
my letters to Bath. 

I sent two legs of mstton and two 
cheeses to Prince's Court. One of each 
L intended for my dear daughter; the 
other for poor Sam. Petricy at the Fleet 
Prison J in the third staircase. No. 21. 
I beg you to send James there with 
them, and to order him not to accept 
any thing. 

I am now, thank Heaven, perfectly 
well, but I have not missed taking rhu- 
barb pills one night since my arrival here, 
and only once been out of bed at eleven. 

I send ten thmisand things to the 
Countess of H. I am glad the petite 
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Flore- has- at last quidques graces enfan^ 
tines. I feared her dotage would have 
arrived sooner. 

You are very saucy about ne soyez pas 
tropjeune, &c. but I own I like the 
badinage, and do not think you what 
the Captain still calls you, enfant gate, 
&c. — his owncharacter by the by. 

Your Russian Prince is not yet arrived. 
As soon as I hear- of him, I shall pay my 
compliments. The Russian emulating 
the Ff^ndi Marquis, is ^Esop's ass imi- 
tating the lap-dog, and jumping into his 
mistress's lap, breaking her bones, &c. 

I dined yesterday at Governor Wood-* 
ley's, with Lord Rodney, Sir John Jer*. 
vi8> Admiral Edwards, and' the- ladies. 
Miss W— dl-y is indeed very handsome, 
a' good prater, and a great simpleton, 
but easy and good-humoured. I gave a 
great dinner on Friday, to the Moli- 
neux's, Kemys's, Mr. Estwick, and a 
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Colonel Fanning, >^ho is in this house* 
My only dinner. On Thursday I dined 
at Drax's. 

Adieu I 



LETTER CXIII. 



South Pirade, Bathj. 
Mondajr, AprU26, 1789. 

I AM truly chagrined, my dear- 
ftt Pglly, at this contre-tems of the 
good Dutchess de la Valliere's indis* 
position, not only from her suffering, 
but the postponing of a Parisian tour, 
which would have given you so much 
pleasure, I leave you however the per- 
fect mistress of settling every thing for 
that tour the succeeding spring, and you 
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may acquaint the Baron, that it has aU 
ready my full approbation. 

If you hear of any respectable family 
making this year a month's tour to Spa, 
of whose party you could be, I should 
with pleasure frank yoa there ; for be as- 
sured no father ever had a more thorough 
confidence in a daughter, nor was ever 
any person more beloved, esteemed, and 
admired by another, than you are by me. 
I shall in idea anticipate all this year for 
you the pleasures of the gay metroix)lis 
of the French the succeeding spring, 
the trots jours de Longchamp, the courses 
de chevaua? a Fincennes, the benediction 
des drapeatix, the revue du Roi, &c. &c. 

Lord Rodney and 1 are much together. 
To-morrow I dine in Gay Street, with 
his Lordship, Lord Conyngham, &c. &c. 
I could not muster courage sufficient to 
accept a second dinner invitation from 
Alfred House, but sent a very civil excuse. 
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I leave this pkce on j^Awrsrf^y after the 
arrival of the post. I think that I de- 
eired*you yesterday to s^d Wednesday's 
•letters to the Crown at Reading, and 
Thursd&y^s and Friday's to the Bitsh at 
Staines. Sunday evening, or Monday 
'morning, I 'hope to rejoin my clearest 
slaughter in Prince's Court. 

'Mrs. and Mr.'Drax, the Molesworths, 
ihe Molinenx's, &c. &c. all desire their 
compliments. 

Adieu ! 



LEnnnsR cxiv. 



^Otrth Pat ^de, Bath, 

I R^cEirED by this *day*s poft 
*tfty*d6ar ^11/s littte pottfe^, and another 
•^enetcRsred for Mrs. Mdhnetrx, -tvhi<ih -I 

5 
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delivered. Captain Montgomerie rcituras 
to the capital to-morrow morning at four. 
I have gained by the assistmioe-of Mpsu 
Molineux, a complete victory over the 
said Captain, by proving that yoru ate 
ban enfant, and not Venfant gatiy as he 
is; that you are exact and careful, not 
negligent and idle, as he is in all ir^tahces 
—except one. The said Captain I hate 
iiriv^n to the wall, and approved rnysdif 
in your cause a preux chevalier. 

Your Russian Prince is arrived, find 
has been here. Je Tai cortiblfi de po- 
litesses, et ce soir je dois avoir Thonneur 
de le presenter chez Madame Drax. 
Demain il part pour la capitale. Je 
n'aime point du tout ces Russes. lis soht 
tons des petits maitres manqu^s, et ont 
generalement le gout fort deprav^. Ce- 
lui-ci est un veritable singe. II est parti 
pour Bristol ce matin, mais revient ^ 
une heure. 
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I hope to be in town on Sunday, but 
am not yet certain. However, I leave 
Bath to-morrow. 

The affair of the dismission and re- 
storation of Messrs. Powell and Barn- 
bridge, must deeply interest the public. 
Either Colonel Barre in the dismission 
of two old officers of the revenue, or 
Mr. Burke in their restoration under such 
heavy accusations,mustbehighlyto blame. 
Mr.Estwick, Barre's secretary, has shewn 
me some important papers, which bear 
hard on Messrs. I^Dwell and Bainbridge, 
but I have seen nothing on the other 
side, therefore I suspend my opinion. 

II a fait une chaleur fitouffante k Bath 
depuis trois jours. 

Bon soir. 

END OP VOLUME II. 
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